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It helps to be a subscriber to HUSTLER (see 
the ad on page 11), so you don’t miss out on 
such stories as our “Guide to Sin Cities” in 
the July 1986 edition, “Prostitution 87” and 
“Cathouse Etiquette” (April ’87), “B&D on 
the Run” (November ’87), “Scandinavian Sex 
Scene” (May '87) or “D.C. Sex: Capital Cruis- 
ing” (February 88). This issue includes a look 
at the swing scene (see page 32), and the Oc- 
tober '88 edition will look at the Korean Sex 
Scene for Olympics visitors. 


CALLING ALL COCKSMEN 
I'm a fan of all porn, and I enjoy read- 
ing about the performers in adult enter- 
tainment. I'd like to know how to get into 
a full-time career of posing for pho- 
tographers and making adult videos. 
—K.R. 
Macon, Georgia 


Pick up the September '88 edition of CHIC, 
our sister publication, on sale now, for an in- 
depth report on the long and short of becom- 
ing a porn stud. 


BRIGET OVER, TROUBLES WRITER 
Please say it ain’t so! Briget Monet will 
never again grace the big blue screen 
(“Hot Spot,” June '88)? Alicia Monet 
might use the same last name, but she'll 
never compare with Briget. Indeed, it 
seems almost sacreligious to mention 
this upstart’s name in the same breath 


as the fabulous Briget. Who can forget 
her ass/pussy-licking lesborama with Lin- 
da Shaw in Sorority Sweethearts, or the way 
she boldy stared directly at the camera 
while Lisa Deleeuw munched her pussy 
in J Like to Watch, or the meltdown inten- 
sity of her masturbation scene in Talk 
Dirty to Me, Part 2? Briget Monet is the 
hottest brunette ever in porn. —M. A. 

Diamond Bar, California 


Let’s just see how Alicia Monet compares— 
she receives full HUSTLER-style exposure be- 


ginning on page 35. 


EXERCISE YOUR MANLINESS 
Until reading “A Doctor's Guide to Bet- 
ter Orgasm” in the April 88 HUSTLER, 
I didn’t know about male genital-muscle 
exercises. Ever since, I have been doing 
the exercises every time I see a desirable 
female (live, in print or on television). I 
can increase the movement to 20 times, 
and with a great deal more thrust. Since 
childhood, I have observed women cross- 
ing their legs and wiggling one of their 
legs. My girlfriend tells me it is a PC- 
muscle exercise that results in sexual 
pleasure and often orgasm! —O. O. 
Orlando, Florida 


NOT IN THE RACE 
I just bought a copy of HUSTLER, like 
I do almost every month, and wanted 


you to know that I was impressed by the 
June '88 centerfold. One problem with 
this issue, though, is that I can’t stand 
“Negroes” in my favorite magazine (es- 
pecially the ones I pay $4.50 for). Inter- 
racial sex (“Holy Roll”) is disgusting. 
Niggers are dirty and live off my hard- 
earned tax money. Please don’t have any 
more nigger layouts. —T. H. 

Portsmouth, Virginia 


SMOOTH TALKER 
I have been a reader of HUSTLER for 
about three years now, and I must say, 
I think it is the best magazine on the mar- 
ket. I have a fetish about shaved beaver, 
but you do not have many layouts with 
shaved puss. I know that I would enjoy 
your magazine even more if you put 
more of this sort of smut in it. —P.C. 
Sreencastle, Indiana 


FAIR TRADE 

No other magazine in the world enter- 

tains like HUSTLER. Its hard-hitting ar- 

ticles and fine women really turn me on. 

Keep turning me on every month, and 

I'll keep up the support. —R. J. 
Spartanburg, South Carolina 


BIBLE STORIES 
A serpent, the devil, told Eve to cover her 
vagina with fig leaves (Revelations 
20:1-3), Adam and Eve were very good 
when they were nudists (Genesis 1:28-31, 
2:25). People who trust in God should 
not be ashamed (Psalms 31:1). American 
money is marked “In God We Trust.” 
God bless America (Psalms 33:12). Jesus 
told us lilies do not wear clothes. We do 
not worry about clothes: “Seek first the 
Kingdom of God.” Saint Paul said one 
part of the body is as good as another. 
Unto the pure all things are pure. When 
Christ comes back to rule the world, He 
will have nudist angels and make the 
world a Garden of Eden, a paradise with 
liberty and justice for all. Vanessa Wil- 
liams, ex-Miss America, is a nice girl. The 
Statute of Liberty is a bad girl: She forces 
us to wear the devil’s fig leaves. 
—Name Withheld 
New Haven, Connecticut 


I definitely pack a Bible to promote truth 
and freedom. II Corinthians 3:17 reads: 
“Where the spirit of the Lord is, there 
is liberty.” Genesis 2:25 says: “And they 
were both naked, the man and his wife, 
and were not ashamed.” Pictures of 
naked people should be published more 
widely than in just adult magazines. Chil- 
dren can read such words as “foreskin,” 
“circumcision” and “uncircumcision” in 
the Holy Bible! Such should be viewable 
in books, newspapers and on television. 
About ten years ago, a child’s sex book, 

vmtiuel on page 106) 
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OH, SWEET Jesus! 
ITS HORNY! 


BLUE PLATE SPECIAL 


One night not too long ago I decided to 
be a nice guy and give one of the 
waitresses I work with a ride home. She 
was closing and—this being Saturday— 
wouldn't get off until two in the morn- 
ing. The wee hours dragged on until quit- 
ting time arrived. We met at the back 
door. She jumped into my truck, turned 
to me and said, “Thanks for the ride. 
How about a coffee? I'll buy.’ 

With that she moved across the bench 
seat and kissed me. Our lips met in a 
heated embrace. We sat there in the park- 
ing lot for a few minutes exploring each 
other’s mouth. Then we drove across 
town to the only coffee shop open that 
time of the morning. 

Driving was difficult as, with Jeannie’s 
body pressed tightly against mine, I was 
quickly losing control of the situation. 
Upon arriving at the coffee shop, Jean- 
nie moved back across the bench seat 
from me to straighten her uniform. 

After we ordered our java, we sat look- 
ing at each other for a long spell without 
uttering a word. Finally, Jeannie spoke 
up and said, “C'mon, let’s go to a hotel. 
I don't want to go home tonight.” 

We checked into a Motel 6 as Mr, and 
Mrs. Smith (it works in the movies). 
While I was trying to unlock the door, 
Jeannie came up close behind me. Her 
hands came around to clutch my cock 
through my pants, making the door ex- 
tremely difficult to open. 

At last the door popped open, and as 
soon as Jeannie and I entered, we fell 
onto the bed. Lips covered each other's 
mouth, hands roamed and groped 
savagely until we both had to stop for air, 
Jeannie then straddled my chest while 
simultaneously taking off her uniform. 
Her erect, hard nipples were now visible 
through her bra. Jeannie quickly shed 
that garment, tossing it to the floor, so 
that I could get my salivating mouth all 
over her tender tit flesh. 

Completely hot and bothered, Jeannie 
straddled my hips in order to take my 


shirt off, then bent over to kiss my neck 
passionately. We rolled over so that Jean- 
nie could lie flat on her back, enabling 
me to take her buoyant boobs wholly into 
my mouth. These are Jeannie's best as- 
sest: her round, swaying tits. They're 
beautiful, I began a tender nibbling on 
her hard nipples, digging my teeth in 
softly while my hands busied themselves 
between the sexy waitress’ legs. 
Pulling down her uniform—which was 
bunched around her waist—I began 


moving slowly down Jeannie’s curvy 
frame, kissing her chest, then her flat 
stomach as I ventured closer to her pu- 
bic area. The young lady soon began to 
moan in deep pleasure. As my tongue 
snaked out to tantalize her soft clit, her 
loud moans made me even hotter. 

I removed my pants quickly, frantical- 
ly. While I continued to run my tongue 
around her hot box, Jeannie rolled 
around to where she could orally 
manipulate my member. Her hands were 
soft and knowledgeable when it came to 
working with beef. The slender redhead 
caressed my balls and quickly swallowed 
my shaft whole, causing her to gag slight- 
ly in the process. 

Jeannie wanted it all deep in her 


throat as she sucked long and hard. Her 
mouth literally swallowed my cock whole, 
then pushed it out, never once losing 
that terrific rhythm of hers. 

As Jeannie busied herself with bone, 
I buried myself in a box lunch. Licking 
and nibbling that hot twat, I bathed Jean- 
nie’s jewels with my deep-probing tongue. 
With warm droplets of her muff 
moisture making me crazy, I tried to stuff 
my whole face up inside her quim. Ap- 
proaching climax, Jeannie grabbed my 
head and began to fuck my face with her 
cunt, using my ears to steer my features 
in a rapid up-and-down motion. 

Even as her hands guided my face and 
tongue movements, Jeannie’s mouth 
never left my cock. With an intensity I 
hadn't felt in years, my dick twitched, 
spurted, then pumped a mouthful of 
cum between the viselike grip of Jean- 
nie’s teeth and lips. The redheaded 
waitress desperately tried to swallow ev- 
ery salvo, but my spume proved too plen- 
tiful, and soon cum dribbled out of the 
sides of her pretty mouth. 

Trying to keep up my end of this oral 
coupling was tough. With my cock ex- 
ploding, I lost my concentration for a 
short moment, but I came to quickly af- 
ter spilling my load and started in again 
on Jeannie’s cunt. I kept licking, but I 
couldn't get enough. With two fingers 
buried in her super-tight bunghole, I 
tongue-fucked her flame-haired quim. 
Jeannie was beside herself with pleasure, 
and she now wanted to fuck. 

Those gorgeous tits looked like twin 
pink-capped peaks as I moved atop Jean- 
nie again. Grabbing my cock, I started to 
get into position for a tit-fuck, but Jean- 
nie wanted to play hide-the-sausage at 
that point and wanted no part in any 
more foreplay. She wanted to fuck—now! 

My cock slid easily into her hot, wet 
cunt. It almost made me come again 
when I felt those tight cunt lips wrap 
themselves around my pulsing hard-on. 
With a slow, easy tempo I began moving 
in and out of her steamy gash. Jeannie’s 
muscular twat seemed to grip me of its 
own volition, then push me out only to 
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“They all found out their teenage daughters were fucking negroes... .” 


HOT LETTERS 


When they finished cross-dressing me, the two women 
chained me to a bed and shoved a butt plug up my ass. 


grab me again with more urgency. 

It didn’t take long before the poke 
pace sped up. With both hands free, I was 
able to make glove-love to those quiver- 
ing snow cones. Jeannie’s moans could 
probably be heard in the next room— 
or the next county, for that matter—but 
we were well past worrying about anyone 
else. With a nipple in each hand I really 
cranked up the speed. Gyrating my hips, 
I harpooned Jeannie’s snatch as her nails 
dug into my ass cheeks. 

With a full body shudder my prick 
popped again, spewing hot sauce into 
her spasming pussy. We both collapsed 
in a heap, sweat clinging to every inch of 
our bodies. A few minutes later Jeannie 
sucked my cock back to life, and off we 
went again on a magic-carpet ride. 

Utilizing the whole room, we rutted on 
the hotel rug like two wild dogs, then in 
the shower for a solid half hour, with a 
thick cloud of steam enveloping the en- 
tire room. Finally reaching the bed at 
around six, Jeannie told me she'd have 
to go home and added that she'd see me 
at work the following day. 

The sexy, saucy redhead hasn't asked 


for a ride home lately, though we have 
rendezvoused at the motel on many oc- 
casions. —A. C. 

Medford, Oregon 


PUT UP OR PUT OUT 


In body harness and gagged with a slave 
hood, I was forced to take from behind 
an older, wealthy mistress dressed in 
pink crotchless tights and four-inch high 
heels. Ordered and commanded by the 
society lady, Mistress Robin, I fucked her 
in the ass. Then I was made to suck my 
cum out and swallow it. 

But my humiliating treatment had 
only begun. I had yet to perform for a 
younger, prettier friend of the aristocrat- 
ic madam, Mistress Jill. An attractive girl 
of about 20, Jill had me dress up in a blue 
silk teddy and long silk cocktail gloves. 
When they finished cross-dressing me, 
the two women chained me to a bed and 
shoved a butt plug up my ass. The youn- 
ger lady then proceeded to rub my cock 
with a pair of silk panties. 

The girl was a bleached blonde 


dressed like-a real rock 'n’ roll slut: 
leather skirt, no underwear, leather bik- 
er jacket with nothing on underneath 
save for a white lace push-up bra. The 
older woman released me from the bed 
only to snap a studded leather collar 
around my neck. 

Walking me like a dog and stepping on 
me with her high heels, Mistress Robin 
passed my leash to the girl, who was far 
more interested in playing with my dick 
and asshole. I was warned, though, that 
if I came before I was told to, the two 
women would give me a golden shower. 

When the blonde straddled my face 
with her cunt while sucking my cock, I 
could hold back my orgasm no longer. As 
she licked and nibbled at my throbbing 
erection, I came in her mouth—which 
annoyed the older woman. 

Taking my effeminate clothing off, the 
two women marched me to the bathtub, 
strapped me to the faucet and began a 
lewd, seductive striptease. 

Without allowing me to savor the sight 
of Mistress Jill’s beautiful blond quim, 
they both let go as soon as they could, uri- 
nating on my erect penis and bare body. 
When they were finished, I had to lick 
their wet pussies clean with my tongue. 

Each of my mistresses then donned a 
strap-on dildo, and I was led back to the 
bedroom. They looked so wonderful with 
large prods protruding from their vagi- 
nas. As I dressed back into my tights, 
heels, hood, harness and gag, the two 
women took turns inserting and slowly 
removing different-size anal beads from 
my pink rectum. This practice was to 
loosen my anus for the imminent inva- 
sion of their plastic prongs. 

On all fours I was made to lick and 
suck the cunt and asshole of my senior 
mistress while my anus got a reaming 
from the younger lady. 

Then Mistress Robin lubricated my 
cock and gave me a vigorous handjob to 
see if I would come, The tight feel of the 
slick handjob the mistress administered 
and the anal stimulation I felt from the 
younger woman caused me to spurt 
thick, hot loads of cum onto Mistress 
Robin’s leather glove. She quickly pulled 
Mistress Jill from my ass, had me lick the 
ejaculate from her glove, then whipped 
my ass with a riding crop. 

A moment later I felt Mistress Robin’s 
gloves around my waist. She hoisted my 
hips up in the air and violated my ass- 
hole again with her rubber dildo. After 
additional servicing of both women's 
cunts, they outfitted me in a half-length 
body suit made of a tight neoprene-like 
material, complete with hood. A harness 
was attached, as well as a cock ring. 

Pantyhose and knee-high patent- 
leather boots were given to me to put on, 
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I started going with her right 
after I divorced my wife. Julie 
was 19 and a waitress at the lo- 
cal Sizzler,” 32-year-old John 
Cronin says. “She looked 
great—a super-tight body—and 
boy, did I love screwing her. At 
first, I just brought her up to my 
place. She still lived with her 
mom; so around midnight she 
went home. I didn’t even have 
to deal with her in the morning. 
Then she started hassling me 
about taking her out on ‘real 
dates’; so I took her out to eat. 
When she ordered a drink, I was 
sure the waiter was going to 
card her. He didn't, but I felt 
like everybody in the restaurant 
was staring at me. Suddenly I 
felt very old and dumb. It was 
our last night together.” 

Teenage girls—and we are 
talking exclusively of legal 
teens—are the tenderest fruit on 
the tree. Their bodies are spec- 
tacularly firm—no cellulite, no 
stretch marks, no cesarean 
scars. Their sexual curiosity is 
mammoth, as are their sexual 
appetites. They are the stuff that wet dreams are made of. 
But a date with a teen is not necessarily a bed of rosebuds. 
Amid the strong attractions offered by that nubile, beckon- 
ing teen, there may be rugged thorns. 

Of course, there are men who've dated teens and found 
it everything they'd fantasized it to be. Tom Freehan, a 
29-year-old Culver City, California, car salesman, is among 
the lucky ones. “It was closing time, and I was the only sales- 
man on the floor when Tina, this juicy little 18-year-old UCLA 
coed, came in to buy a stripped import. I started talking with 
her, mainly admiring that terrific body in hot-pink halter top 
and shorts. Impulsively, I told her I stood to make our store's 
minimum commission on the deal, 75 bucks, and why didn't 
I spend that cash on drinks and dinner for us. I'll tell you, 
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articles to keep 


BY ROBERT McGARVEY 
Many areas in the sexual world have remained hidden for too 


long behind the doors of fear, ignorance, inex, 
hypocrisy. In keeping with HUSTLER Magazine's belief that 
the repression of any and all sexual information is physically 
and emotionally damaging, we present this series of revealing 
your sexual knowledge current, to lessen your 
inhibitions and —ultimately-to make you @ much better lover. 


WOMEN 


after a steak and a couple frozen 
daiquiris, she gave me a real 
workout in the sack. I never 
went out with her again, but I 
don’t think Tina wanted that 
either. We were two horny folks 
who wanted to connect for one 
night only. It was great!” 

Bob McCarthy, a Linden, 
New Jersey, construction work- 
er, has an unhappier tale to tell. 
“I met Linda down at the local 
supermarket, where she was a 
cashier. I was 37, and she was 
18. At first, I really dug her en- 
thusiasm. Everything was new to 
her—going to decent restau- 
rants, spending a weekend at the 
shore. A lot of the sex was total- 
ly new to her too. Trouble was, 
I was getting run ragged. I start- 
ed hoping for a home-cooked 
meal and a night watching the 
Mets on the tube. No way with 
Linda. That was boring stuff 
she'd have plenty of time to do 
when she was old. Me, Lam old.” 

Although nice restaurants 
and weekend getaways may be 
new and exciting to the typical 
teenage girl, today’s teen has considerable sexual experience 
below her belt. According to Cosmopolitan magazine's study 
of the sexual habits of its readers, 21% had gone all the way 
by age 15. Virtually all, about 90%, shed their virginity while 
still teens. However, in most cases only conventional! screw- 
ing is practiced by teens with any regularity. 

Cosmopolitan, which surveyed more than 106,000 women 
to generate its findings, also discovered that 90% prefer older 
lovers, usually five or so years their senior. Many women 
recommend older men when it comes to selecting a partner 
for losing one's virginity. 

In today’s society also, there are few restrictions against 
dating much younger women. Some men, like John Cronin, 
may imagine they are finding disapproval in public places— 
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but it’s rarely true. “An older woman 
who herself wants a man and can’t find 
one may tsk-tsk a May-December 
romance,” reports a Redondo Beach, 
California, psychotherapist. “An older 
man who's grown bored with his wife 
may also. But in general, I haven't found 
much public reaction pro or con. The 
man who dates a teen and thinks he’s 
running into disapproval is probably 
projecting internal guilt. I suggest taking 
it as a sign that it’s time to do some 
self-analysis.” 

“Dating a teenager often is the best 
remedy around for mid-life blues,” adds 
a Santa Monica, California, Reichian 
therapist. “It’s especially true when a 
marriage has recently ended. Afterward, 
most men have some self-doubt about 
their adequacy as men and as lovers. The 
right teenager, who's overflowing with 
enthusiasm and her own sexuality, can 
get that man on track in no time. Those 
relationships usually last no more than 
a few weeks or months, but I've seen 
them lift many men out of depression.” 

Obstacles to the development of a 
more permanent relationship, according 
to the same therapist, include family and 
peer pressures and, more importantly, 
cultural issues. Boston cabdriver Tim 
Furillo can tell about both. “I picked up 
Jamie at Logan Airport. She was 19 and 
a stewardess based out of Boston. We got 


to talking as I drove her home one night, 
and we clicked. We detoured to my 
place. We had a great night—the hottest 
sex I'd had in a year. We got together a 
few more times, but little things started 
coming up,” laments the 34-year-old 
Furillo. “I'd pop the Rolling Stones or 
Creedence Clearwater in the stereo, and 
she'd ask if I had anything by Danzig or 
Lizzy Borden, groups I'd never heard of. 
“But,” Furillo continues, “the real prob- 
lem was our friends. My friends treated 
her like a kid. Her friends treated me 
like I was an old man. One time I walked 
into a party with Jamie, and her friends 
tried to hide the grass they were smok- 
ing. When I met her mom—who's 
around 40—she started flirting with me. 
When it ended, after three months, we 
were both relieved. My new lady is 30.” 
“The reasons an older man will be at- 
tracted to a teenager are usually obvi- 
ous,” says the Santa Monica Reichian 
therapist. “Aside from her body, she has 
high energy and substantial interest in 
men. She likely will be simpler, if only 
because she hasn't been beaten up in a 
bad relationship. She isn't shopping for 
a husband. And the man gets to ex- 
perience the joy of being a teacher 
without the fear of being criticized.” 
The bigger issue, according to this ther- 
apist, is why the teenager will be attract- 
ed to an older man. “Most bodies at 28 


or 38 aren't what they were at 18. But not 
that many women are looking for a body. 
They're looking for a man who will treat 
them decently, like a lady, and an older 
man often is more skilled at that. He's 
probably also a more skilled lover.” 

The bad news, says this therapist, is that 
she’s probably also “looking for a father 
figure. Maybe Dad was absent when she 
was growing up. Or perhaps he was a bad 
father—a drunk or a child abuser. These 
are hard issues for a trained psychother- 
apist to deal with. There’s no way an or- 
dinary male, even a mature one, can suc- 
cessfully deal with them, If they come 
up—and they might when age gaps are 
large—my advice is to bail out of the rela- 
tionship ASAP. The fun is over, and the 
drama is about to begin.” 

True as that counsel may generally be, 
it’s not always on the mark. Los Angeles 
writer Lou Gilliam, when 35, took up with 
a 19-year-old he met when teaching a col- 
lege class in creative writing. “Anna was 
a terrific student and a good writer. She 
wanted personal attention, and I gave it 
to her. At first it was just professional, but 
after a while, we started grabbing lunch 
or coffee together. The relationship 
progressed from there, We've been 
together four years now, and neither of 
us thinks much about the age issue any- 
more. It was a big deal. It isn’t now.” 

That's not exactly how Anna Cohen 
sees it, however. “The age thing isn’t that 
important,” Anna says, “but it's there. 
You can't forget it. I want to have a child, 
and how will Lou react to being a father 
past 40? How will we be when he’s 50 
and I'm only 34? A lot of issues can come 
up. A lot have come up—the friends and 
relatives thing, for instance—and we've 
handled them all. We take care of some- 
thing when it comes up, but try not to 
worry about it beforehand.” 

Laura Blacker, a 19-year-old waitress 
at a trendy Chicago, Illinois, restaurant, 
has another point of view on dating 
older men. Laura explicitly is not look- 
ing for a long-term relationship. “If the 
guy is polite, and he asks me out on a 
real date to a real nice restaurant, I'll 
probably go, He's treating me like a lady, 
and I don't get that from boys my age. 
After dinner, maybe we'll go to bed; 
maybe we won't. It pretty much ends 
there for me. But it’s always a nicer night 
than I'd get with a boy my age, who wants 
to hit Burger King, a movie and the sack, 
in no particular order.” 

Jeff Thompson, a 30-year-old who is on 
his third teenage romance in as many 
years, echoes Laura’s views one hundred 
percent. “There's one key to having fun 
with a teenage girl. With a teenager, what 
you see is what you get. Don't try to make 
more of it than what it is—fun, no- 
strings-attached sex.” 
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by Jeff Jackson 


ill, a Santa Monica, California, automobile 
salesman, was selling an excited young 
woman her first car. They went on a long 
demo ride, and Bill pulled over to show Sally | 
how the backseat folded down, creating iB 
enough room for two people to make love. 

She smiled at Bill's proposition and reached into her purse, ‘Here's 

my license,” she giggled. “Now show me yours.’ 

Dumbfounded, Bill stared at her “AIDS-FREE SINGLES CLUB” 
badge that certified that Sally was not an AIDS carrier. She'd paid 
$500 to join and $90 for her first test, plus $90 every four months 
for additional testing. But Bill didn’t get fucked because he had 
no proof he was “clean.” 


* * 


Bill's story reflects the stunning paranoia surrounding AIDS that 
almost all new lovers face today. A recent Gallup Poll showed 61% 
of the American public consider AIDS the number-one health 
problem. 

With no cure in sight, people think that testing for AIDS is the 
solution. Mandatory testing of the entire population is being 


demanded by ignorant politicians hopping on the AIDS bandwag- 
on in an election year. 

Radical AIDS-testing proposals are popping up across the coun- 
try. The “Show Me” state, Missouri, wants to test anyone who 
is turned in by an anonymous telephone tip. The state of Virginia 
would like every citizen over the age of five tested. And the sup- 
posedly progressive California state government may test every 
newborn baby and pregnant mother. Illinois and Louisiana require 
AIDS tests for all marriage applicants. In most states there are 
legal battles taking place over the issue of required AIDS tests to 
secure employment or to acquire health and life insurance. If you 
want to join the U.S. Armed Forces, Job Corps or the foreign ser- 
vice, you must pass an AIDS-antibody test. 

But one of the problems with AIDS-antibody tests is that it takes 
anywhere from four to six months after contamination for the in- 
fected individual's body 
to create antibodies to 
the virus. If a person be- 
came infected recently, 
the test won't show it. 

Thank God for Ann 
Landers, She has pub- 
lished letters in her 
column about the big- 
gest problem of them all 
with AIDS testing—they 
are inaccurate! Thou- 
sands of false positive 
test results have creat- 
ed havoc in innocent 
people's lives, leading 


ee, | a ee 
some to suicide. One 
reader relates a horror 
story of being tested 
twice and informed he had the AIDS virus, then going through 
“months of pure hell awaiting AIDS symptoms to appear.” Finally 
the individual sought another test at a different clinic and received 
a clean negative test result, which was confirmed as correct. 
The federal Centers for Disease Control (CDC) has stated that 
the AIDS-antibody tests are 98% accurate. That's great for Larry 
Bird's free-throw percentage, but when projected to a theoretical 
testing of every employee at Chrysler, the result is more than 2,200 
hysterical workers registering false positive AIDS results. 
Most people don’t realize that AIDS-antibody tests are not tests 
for AIDS the disease. If your body has been infected by the human 
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immunodeficiency virus (HIV), your blood creates special antibod- 
ies to combat the presence of HIV. While most medical research- 
ers believe that HIV is the cause of AIDS, “possessing HIV 
antibodies in the bloodstream does not mean you have AIDS now, 
or that you will necessarily develop AIDS in the future. Nor can 
an antibody test detect the virus itself!’ explain researchers at 
Columbia University Health Service. 

Quality control may be a factor in the increased numbers of false 
positive results as laboratories are being flooded with AIDS-blood- 
test samples. A true AIDS-antibody test consists of three separate 
examinations. The first two are called ELISA tests and indicate 
whether HIV antibodies might be present. The Western Blot is used 
to make definite confirmation that the antibodies are present. 

“Of samples that initially show positive on the ELISA test, from 
50% to 60% do not repeat positive in either the ELISA or Western 


Blot test,” states Professor Mark A. Rothstein. 

If a lab decides to cut corners by conducting only one or two 
of the three required tests in order to boost profits by handling 
a high volume of tests, the results can be grossly inaccurate. 

A new AIDS-antibody confirmation test called HIVAGEN has been 
developed, which has been hailed as more accurate than the manu- 
ally performed Western Blot. The HIVAGEN is fully automated, but 
is not yet widely utilized by labs. 

The CDC has released figures estimating that between 1 and 
1.5 million Americans carry HIV, “the AIDS virus.’ Nationally syn- 
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dicated columnists Jack Anderson and Dale Van Atta fueled pub- 
lic paranoia by publishing excerpts from purported “secret CIA 
reports” predicting that those already infected with the “AIDS vi- 
rus” will eventually get full-blown AIDS and die. 

To actually confirm a person “having AIDS” entails a battery of 
complex tests, as well as the individual displaying outward symp- 
toms of their immunity system collapsing under “co-infections” — 
pneumonia, Hodgkin's disease, cancer, tuberculosis, 
salmonella, shingles, mononucleosis, hookworm, etc. 

Scientists haven't proven that HIV causes AIDS. Yet, 
the media continues to label HIV as “the AIDS virus”; 
plus, the public burns falsely labeled “AIDS carriers” 
at the stake every day. 

Millions of dollars are being spent combating HIV, 
trying to create a vaccine for AIDS, with no apparent 
success. 

“| don't know of anything like this;’ says Dr. Maurice 
Hilleman, a vaccine researcher with 45 years of ex- 
perience. “This is the first time in the history of vac- 
cine development that neutralizing antibodies don't 
seem to amount to much.’ 

But what if HIV doesn’t cause AIDS? What if 
researchers are barking up the wrong tree by looking 
for just one virus, when AIDS may be caused by a com- 
bination of agents? 

One leading dissident, UC Berkeley molecular biol- 
ogist Peter H. Duesberg, believes that HIV is not the 
cause of AlIDS—at least not the sole cause. Duesberg, 
while considered radical, is by no means a scientific 
lightweight. His credentials include being codiscoverer 
of oncongenes (genes that cause cancer). 

“There is no evidence that HIV is necessary for 
- AIDS,’ says Dr. Albert Sabin, developer of the oral po- 

_ lio vaccine. “If you find a virus in a disease, that doesn’t 
prove it is the cause of the disease.” 

HIV violates two of the cardinal rules that science 
applies to judge whether a virus causes a disease. One 
fundamental stumbling block is that HIV injected into 
laboratory animals does not cause them to come down 
with AIDS. Every other virus in history has produced 
its related disease in experimental animals. 

The second scientific law of viruses that HIV breaks is that it 
does not show up in all AIDS victims. Only 50% of the people with 
an active AIDS affliction have registered HIV during their illness 
or after death. Every other virus identified as the cause of a dis- 
ease has been found in all patients afflicted with that disease. 

If the HIV virus is not the cause of AIDS, then you start to see 
why the current AIDS-antibody tests are so inaccurate—and why 
the 1.5 million people carrying HIV remain healthy. 

There are many who believe that AIDS testing is not a test for 
a disease but a test of our nation’s conscience. 
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ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 


Two-faced conniving screen 
slut Nora Kuzma (alias Traci 
Lords) is Asshole of the 
Month. 

Because they accepted her 
fake identity, three men who 
made a porn film with the 
notorious Teen Tart are turn- 
ing on the spit of legal ac- 
tion. Meanwhile, the cold- 
hearted scum-bucket has 
tried to launch a career in 
“legitimate” films. Her debut 
in a poor remake of a class- 
B clunker stinks up theaters 
as much as does her sickenly 
sweet denunciations of her 
former fuckdoll career. At 
least we don't have to guess 
who Nora fucked to get into 
films, since it’s obvious in all 
but her most recent outing. 

Although this smut whore 
still plays the part of victim, 
the fact is, she tenaciously 
promoted her own dick-filled 
career, while there's no evi- 
dence that anyone but Kuz- 
ma created her false “Lords” 
identity and obtained back- 
up documents from a pass: 
port to a driver's license. Het 
whine that all the adult in- 
dustry cares about is a fast 


ot everyone has the right idea about what sort of 
precautions to take against AIDS. This couple wants 
to protect themselves, but all they're doing is shield 
ing the rest of the world from their stupidity. Set 
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Nora Kuzma 


buck will no doubt be part of 


her upcoming book, just an- 
other fast-buck opportunity 
for this commerical cooze. 
So far, throwing willing, 
wanton fucks on film is the 
only screen talent she has dis- 
played. Her fellow perform- 
ers also avow that her unbri- 
dled squealing passion was as 
genuine as the porn strum- 
pet’s baby-fat features. Even 
so, she got by with using only 


two-thirds of her potential 
talent: She never took it up 
the ass for viewers’ pleasure, 
although this self-proclaimed 
victim eagerly jammed her 
tongue up Tom Byron's ass- 
hole and, in keeping with her 
nature, liked pushing her 
own rectum in co-stars’ faces. 

Kuzma couldn't be accused 
of being a dumb toy of seedy 
pornsters. She claims they'd 
accept ID from a candy box, 


Gmiesi 
PIT Ja 
giamerne 


hat time 


but she went to the trouble to 
obtain someone else's birth 
certificate as a basis to get 
valid legal documents. Some 
insiders suggest that the FBI 
didn't press charges against 
Kuzma because it would have 
meant showing how the State 
Department and California 
licensing bureau could be 
taken by the scam, while porn 
producers were supposed to 
spot the fake identity. 

Conjecture says her “cov- 
er” was blown as a ploy to 
raise her prices with notori- 
ety. Instead, the pariah was 
treated like someone who 
scam-fucked her way through 
an industry, leaving everyone 
she touched subject to arrest 
on delinquency charges, like 
Wadd Holmes fucking porn 
stars after he knew he had 
AIDS. 

This mercenary cunt has 
every right to make a living 
off her body, even if she lies 
like a politician to do it. But 
when it comes to being 
“used;’ ask the men facing 
serious legal hell who is the 
victim, and who is the 
Asshole. 
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or fans of HUSTLER Hot Letters who can't 
get enough erotic correspondence, we've 
improved the already popular HUSTLER 
LETTERS Magazine with an updated, flashy de 
sign; hot girl pictorials; more color photos and 
sex advice; and a new how-to column, Carnal 
Knowledge, which elaborates on little-known 
sexual techniques for enhancing your 
sensuality. All this as well as steamy, unusual 
erotic fiction, plus the HUSTLER moniker 
that guarantees reader satisfaction. It’s still 
yA the same low price, only $3.95, or see the sub- 
oe) scription form on page 112 
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oor Jimmy Swaggart has still more sins to ac- 

count for. In this exclusive photo, we see 

another of the fallen preacher's foibles 
revealed—the man is a cross-dresser, and a tacky one 
at that. On the other hand, perhaps he's ushering in 
a new era of transvestite evangelism. God only knows, 
and He or She isn't saying yet. 


larence Clemons h got anvthing on Dusky 
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Jones, the man whose 


quivering saxaphone so 
| I 
chicks in 


itented tech 


los have creamed the jeans of white 


jazz clubs throughout the country. His 


nique is also being used to teach music eciation 


to the deaf. Blow. big man, blow 
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Caesarean Salad 


ombining his surgical skills with the training he received at France's 
prestigious Academy of Culinary Arts, Dr. Pierre LeDreck delivers a 
healthy 2-pound, 6-ounce baby boy while simultaneously whipping up 


a nutritious appetizer. For those of you preparing this dish at home, a simple 
oil and vinegar dressing will suffice, and don't forget to wash the placenta 


Stuffed 
Turkey 


before garnishing 


Great Moments in Entertainment 
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| don’t know... .. | agree. Hopper’s 
| found the a one-shot 


storyline rather direttor—he'll 
never make another. 
Easy Rider. 


Moviegoers debate the 
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oot-fetishist femmes, prick up your ears! Now there's 
a sassy sneaker that’s designed with you in mind. Lacy, 
leather-soled Dykees with the velvety pink interiors will 


have you walking on air, Suitable for all indoor sports, Dykees 
are for those with an attitude of lezzy-faire 
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Anti-Smut Crusaders’ Hands Caught in Nookie Jar 


Self-righteous anti-pornography activists keep following in the foul footsteps of patron saints of 
hypocrisy such as Jimmy Swaggart and Jim Bakker. Take Michigan state trooper Robert Beadle, 


who regularly traveled his 
jurisdiction to warn, in speeches to 
various communities, of the horrors 
of child abuse. Apparently, Beadle 
knew more about the subject than 
he was willing to admit. The lascivi- 
ous lawman was recently arrested in 
Lapeer, Michigan, for sexually 


abusing two young girls. In two 
separate incidents, occurring in 1986 
and 1987, Beadle allegedly forced an 
Il-year-old and a 13-year-old into his 
car and molested each one. Obvi- 
ously, his warnings never reached 
the girls. Meanwhile, there’s the 
case of Newton Estes, whose 


Twisted Sister 


It’s usually a routine process, but 
Episcopal Bishop-elect Frederick 
Borsch will have to mull over Joan- 
na Clark’s application to become an 
Episcopal nun. The extra scrutiny 
is because Ms. Clark’s been on both 
sides of the pew—in other words, 


Whale of a Workout 


Hefty honeys tired of fitness salons 
full of slim dollies who snicker at 
full-figured femmes now have a 
place to exercise in peace. Woman 
at Large salons, based in Yakima, 
Washington, are designed exclusive- 
ly for tubby tarts who shy away from 
spas that feature tough-talking in- 
structors and intimidating men. 
They’ve become extremely popular 
and have expanded their operation 
to 13 locations. One reason for 
WAL’ success could be the absence 
of another feature common to most 
health clube: mirrors. 


Color 


The Swedish army has proved that 
since American missiles pulled out, 
Eurpean armies have to be extra- 
well prepared. Sweden's 45,000 
troops are equipped with condoms 
in camouflage colors. Says Army 
Surgeon-General Ebbe Linder, “Our 
conscripts’ knowledge about con- 


she used to be a man. The open- 
minded church official explained 
that she’s still in contention, but the 
sex change will be a factor in his 
decision. 


Pattern of Failure 


ing to the Association of Sex- 
ual and Marital Therapists in Bri- 
tain, there was a reported case of 
impotence caused by the terrible fear 
of. . .wallpaper. For some reason, 
this victim became limp after his 
wife changed the wall covering in 
their bedroom. It was only after hyp- 
nosis that therapists discovered the 
source of the sexual angst: The man 
had once been surprised by a girl- 
friend’s husband while making love 
to her in a room with identical wall- 
paper. Luckily, the man was cured 
of his fear through hypnosis, ena- 
bling him to get it up without the 
walls coming down. 


Guard 


doms is rather limited. They have 
benefitted from the joys of the birth- 
control pill.” Though Linder didn’t 
comment on why the rubbers had to 
be camouflaged, he did reveal that 
the soldiers “will now get five con- 
doms to look at or to test.’ We'll bet 
they choose the latter option. 


vigilant anti-pornography stance was 
punctuated when he decked 
Supreme Court Justice Byron White 
for not taking a stronger legal stand 
against smut. The 62-year-old Es- 
tes was jailed for ten days as a result, 
and now the Kaysville, Utah, resi- 


As if there wasn’t enough trouble in 
the Philippines, now it appears that 
a large segment of Manila’s labor 
force is planning a massive protest 
march—in the nude. Responding to 
the government's threat to shut down 
the tourist-district nightclubs, about 
60,000 Filipino bargirls plan to hit 


dent is back in the news for a differ- 
ent X-rated assault: He was arrest- 
ed for fondling an 1-year-old girl to 
whom he allegedly showed pictures 
of naked people, then removed the 
girl’s clothes and requested her to 
assume poses. So the next time 
someone wants to lecture you on 
child abuse, grab your kids and get 
away from them quick. 


the pavement au naturel. ‘We will 
not carry placards,” says one of the 
movers and shakers. “We will write 
our protests on our nude bodies.” 
According to the government, the 
reason for the planned crackdown is 
because the bars are “havens of im- 
morality.” Well, isn’t that the idea? 


Feminist Fuckhorse Rates Global Rods 


Well-traveled feminist Germaine 
Greer recently divulged her ratings 
of lovers from around the world, and 
the winners are: Italian men. Greer 
gives them the nod—or is it the 
knob?—for their ultra-~amorous at- 
tentions, which she believes they 
pick up from their adoring mothers. 


Lowest on the list were Arab men, 


- but she insists the Brits and Aussies 


are “basically homosexual.” And 
Americans? ‘“They’re frightened of 
women,” the bed-hopper. “But 
they're terrific lovers because they 
try so hard.” Shoulder to the wheel, 
nose to the... 


“GODMOUL 


ud 1 


eC i nde 


- 


ie 


. A DIVISION OF VCA LABS INC IUNNING 


Rush to: VCA MAIL ORDER 
9333 Oso Ave., Dept. HU9-8 
Chatsworth, CA 91311-6089 
VISA/MASTERCARD ACCEPTED 

Call 8 a.m.-6 p.m. PST Mon.-Fri. 

1-800-458-4336 1-818-993-5858 
(Toll-Free) (In Calif.) 

Card No. ae Ss 


Shi ping: $3 Per Order UPS Ground 
ue 8 ts 


UPS Blue & 1st Class Mail — Add $1.50 Per Tape 
Calif. Residents Add 62% Sales Tax 


SEND ME THE FOLLOWING VIDEO TAPES: 
(Prices as shown above.) 


O1 O2 O3 04 O8 O06 O7 08 
O09 (0011 (112 013 114 115 (16 


6. WHITE TRASH, BLACK SPLASH (vca) starring 
Gail Force, J e Pepper, Jack Baker, Tiffany Storm & more! Pre 
eu well, the backseat, as black folks and white 


U 86 Min $44.95 
7. SWEET HINGS 4) Starring Nina Hartley, Ange! Kel 


ly, Nikki Knights, Sharon Mitchell & more! A millionaire's fash 


ingerie party turns into an all-out bone-a-thor 90 Min $44.95 
8. MAKING ENDS MEET (vx Starring Ricks 
Monet, Lenten pid woescony hearenter Me tough & ere! 

Pe'e3 Min. | $4495 


9. ‘LUST CONNECTION g q aval Alicia 
Monet, Angel yraele come Canyon Nikkd ee Wane thir 


‘exceot the e folks go all the way! 


83 Min. $44 95 


IME 


FREE XXX FEATURE! 


\have ordered Four (4) or more — from this ad. 
Send my FREE XXX Feature, “HOT FUDGE.” 


| Prefer: LJBETA _)VHS 
ot ee ell Fe 
Address = ure: 
Billing Address __ 
City) 225: 


State __ 


(it differen) 


Zip 


'S of age or older and desire 
Own use. 


Signature. | hereby certity that | am 21 
to receive sexually onented mater 


EROTIC 


NTPRTAINGIENT 


Ne ih ub 


ith more than a thousand i 
hard-core movies being re- |) @ 
leased each year for the | 
home audience, viewers, in- 
creasingly confronted by 
seductive advertising and | 
slick packaging, are often 
at a loss when it comes to 
selecting an X-rated tape worth watching. HUSTLER is committed to seri- 
ous, no-bullshit criticism designed to accurately inform readers of XXX- 
cinema offerings, and to spur the adult-entertainment industry to better 
productions. Despite their drastic decline, there will always be adult the- 
- aters, and we’d never leave a film buff in the lurch: If a review says a pro- 
duction was shot on film, it’s probably playing on a big screen somewhere- 
all you have to do is find it. 
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EXESCELIE 


Okay, it’s a slow news month, 
so fet’s see what the latest 
developments are in the 
never-ending saga of rn 
Samantha Strong (seen here 
giving a heck of a 

e in Backside to 
the Future f/). Samantha, as 
you may recall, broke off her 
contract with John T. Bone 
and Western Visuals in order 
to sign up with Zane 
Entertainment. Zane had a bit 
of trouble controlling the 
impetuous young girl: She 
was a notorious no-show at 
several scheduled functions 


New York, when the time 
finally came to shoot, 
Samantha decided she'd 
rather be dancing topless at a 
club in Niagara Falls. 
Goodbye, Zane Entertainment, 
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Nikki Knights, Shanna McCullough and Alicia Monet are the hole story. 


CONFLICT 


Shot on Video. 


Fully Erect. Directed by Henri Pachard 
and Bruce Seven; starring Alicia Monet, 
John Leslie, Sharon Kane, Robert Bul- 
lock, Shanna McCullough, Nina Hartley, 
Nikki Knights, Joey Silvera, Tom Byron 
and John Doe. Videocassette by Vidco. 


Conflict is more than a porn video 
about making a porn video. It's about 
making two porn videos. It has a sub- 
plot of spurned love and revenge. It has 
John Leslie as an unsavory character. 
It has smut sirens portraying smut si- 
rens who want to be smut producers. 
It has directors Henri Pachard and Bruce 
Seven starring as themselves. Tran- 
scending self-parody, Pachard and Seven 
incorporate all their trademark fixations 
to craft nut-busting carnal nuggets as 
prurient as anything of their careers. 
Nikki Knights is a debased delight in 
Pachard's requisite toilet scene. Lying 
back with her head dangling into the 
abyss of the commode, her handcuffed 
wrists up under the seat as Tom Byron 
milks his meat onto her cum-lit coun- 
tenance, Knights’s radiant features are 
ensconced in a porcelain halo. Shanna 
McCullough is the recipient of Seven’s 
standards: hanging with her hands 
trussed to a dungeon ceiling, lying domi- 
nated with candle wax dripping onto her 
torso, focal point for a three-tart dildo 


tryst and boff-bullied by Sharon Kane 
and John Doe. Filling out these fucks are 
a Robert Bullock/Alicia Monet/Knights 
frenetic frolic, a Bullock/Monet/John 
Doe/Nina Hartley pooling of fuck fluids 
and a spiteful John Leslie toe-jamming 
of Kane. The only Conflict will be where 
to rewind to first. —Kurt Blume 


Conflict: Hartley becomes a wishbone for Bullock. 


DAYS OF OUR WIVES 


Shot on Video. 


Half Erect. Directed by John Shubert; 
starring Stephanie Rage, Cara Lott, 
Frankie Leigh, Amanda Tyler, Chad 
Sanders, Jay Serling and John Wright. 
Videocassette by Gourmet Video. 


Whatever John Wright's talents as a 
stud, they are virtually overshadowed by 
his truly embarrassing acting perfor- 
mance in this attempt at a soap-opera 
takeoff. The shots of Wright standing 
there, script in hand, reading his lines 
expose a new depth of unconcern for 
quality by this tape’s producers. A silly 
script and bewildering plot further un- 
dercut Days of Our Wives’ enjoyabil- 
ity—for those to whom these things 
matter—but the girls are fairly fresh 
(okay, Cara Lott's been around since 
video was invented, but hair extensions 
and new tits make her almost a new 
woman), and the sex is okay. There are 


redeem a lesser vehi Dy yt 
fucker like MsedentfY deserves the 5 
yet tende bUNnG DOG Calle o cnt 
of. Jentry shows_some of heruk 


in Cinde Barbi 


seven sex scenes—eight if you count 
Amanda Tyler's bout with a vibrator— 
but only the blowjob Tyler bestows on 
Chad Sanders in the finale, and their 
subsequent screw, rise above the level 
of humdrum. Days is only for that night 
when everything else has been rented. 

—Gore Duval 


animal was the 
of the month, The 
hough her eerie resem- 
janCollins could not entirely 
agree that a limber power- 
ich more often. Her well-toned 
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etics most pornholes wouldn't dream 
uff, including that impossibly wide leg stretch, 
es, Spend the Holidays With Barbii and Barbii’s From 


DY*NASTY 


Shot on Video. 


Half Erect. Directed by Beni Floriani; star- 
ring Nina Hartley, Shanna McCullough, 
Tami White, Kathleen Jentry, John Les- 
lie, Jamie Gillis and Robert Bullock. 
Videocassette by Essex Home En- 
tertainment. 


Dy*Nasty’s box is labeled “come- 
dy/fantasy, recommended for couples,’ a 
double kiss of death. Dy*Nasty is a porn 
parody (a redundant term) of a TV show 
that has Hisahig itself for years—another 
kiss of death. Not only is Dy*Nasty af- 
flicted with protracted stretches of “adult” 
humor (typified by the clever title pun) 
during which sex performers remain ful- 
ly clothed, thus obscuring their primary 
appeal (yet one more kiss of death), but 
the humor pretends to social commen- 
tary, also a kiss of death. While the fa- 
tally bussed Dy*Nasty will probably kill 
only a few viewers, it will give many more 
narcolepsy, sudden attacks of deep sleep 
negating the rousing effects of Tami White 
arching her back, her cunt fondled and 
fretted by power cunt Shanna McCul- 
lough; lissome and lubricious Kathleen 
Jentry (is her English accent faked or 
dubbed? A source of endless discussion 
as the horny viewing couple awaits the 
next sex scene) lying down for Jamie Gil- 
lis' goop on her chin and breasts; Robert 
Bullock bouncing off the unburst bubbles 
of Nina Hartley's buns; and John Leslie's 
penile pudding shooting up to splatter 
McCullough’s asshole and drip down onto 
White's face. Dy “Nasty, with its flat jokes 
engendering flat pricks, makes living clean 
an attractive option. —Hakim Whithers 


Jentry does her Joan Collins impression in Dy*Nasty. 


Rags to Riches. You may also want to check her out in Wild in the Wilderness, 
Goin’ Down Slow, Lethal Woman and Peek-A-Boo. Even in second-rate produc- 
tions, this gorgeous gash is worth waiting for. 
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This column lists and rates erotic videos and films (F) reviewed 
in the past issues of HUSTLER and HUSTLER'S EROTIC VIDEO 
GUIDE. All titles are available on videocassette. 


Fully Erect 


Babyface 2 (F) 

The Cat Woman 
Grand Prixxx 

Mad About You 
Pretty Peaches 2 (F) 


Three-Quarters Erect 


Backdoor to Hollywood, Part Three 
Barbii's From Rags to Riches 
Divine Decadence 

Forbidden Worlds 

Loose Lifestyles 

Piece of Heaven 

Spend the Holidays With Barbii 


Half-Erect 


The Amorous Adventures of 
Littledove 

Babylon Pink Il 

Backstage 

Black Voodoo 

Banana Splits 

Chocolate Chips 

Deviled X 

The Erotic Adventures of Bonnie 
and Clyde 

The Luv Game 

Sweat 2 

A Touch of Pleasure 

Tough Girls Don't Dance 

Wet Strokes 

The Wild Brat 


¢ 


“ 


One-Quarter Erect 


Backside to the Future II 
California Blondes Ii 
Expert Tease 

In a Crystal Fantasy 
Love at First Sight 

Sex Horror Show 

Tight Fit 

Toothless People 


Totally Limp 


Black Sensations 
Genie’s Dirty Girls 
Her Every Wish 
Jack Hammer 
Lingerie Party 


RATING GUIDE 


FULLY ERECT 
Superior. A top production. 


THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
Above average. Hard-on material. 


HALF ERECT 
Standard fare. Has moments. 


ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
Poor. Don't expect much. 


TOTALLY LIMP 
A waste of time and money. 


©) +987 Excalibur Entertoinment inc 


LOWEST PRICES GUARANTEED!!! 
Tired of buying $1.95 "No Nome” videos with grainy pictures, poor 
sound & third generation quality from some of those Midwest scam 
outfits? Only Excalibur Films gives you the LOVE IT OR LEAVE IT 
GUARANTEE, pius the 100% LOWEST PRICES GUARANTEE. We 
quoroniee that our prices are at leas? $1.00 lower than any of our 


ompetitor. Per 
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EXCHANGE ANY TAPE PURCHASED - AS LOW AS 


neong 3 BO 


The world’s larges! selection of adull video movies 
No ‘Club’ fees. « All orders shipped prompiiy 
Exchange os offen os you like Lifetime quality guaranteed! 
We sell only not used! 


GREAT 
MOVIES 


AS LOW AS 
— FROM CABALLERO TO VCA 
TO WESTERN VISUALS - ONLY $38.95 NONE HIGHER! 


me see ae Sere eee 
Please send Maxine at $38.95 plus $3.00 Postage & Handling 
Please send me the movies | have checked below. (Piease odd 
00 per movie for shipping & handling, Exchange fornns will be 
servi with ter 
hove enciosed > 
As per your 6 $ offer, also inc My FREE PREVIEW Vi 
Please send color cofalo 


Starring: Porsche Lynn, Porsche Lynn, Sharon Mitchell, Joey 
Sivero, Deri White, Robert Bullock, Tara Bloke, Randy Wes? 
Music by: The Mentors in Stereo HiFi 


3621 W. Commonwealth, Fullerion, Ca. 92633 


HEY MAX! HAVE | GOT A GIRL FOR YOU! She's o real inter-face nasty — | sf NG RANGER | 


onteed to charge your ions, blow your tubes and dump you 


an 
program. Analog is her favorite position! LIN MISS. JO} | 


. BARBARA BRO 

he time is 69 minutes info the future there's been co dramatic TEN LITTLE MAIDENS DEAD ¥ LOM 
increase in population copulation. The beoufiful PORSCHE LYNN BROS. GRIME ADULT CARTOONS 004 EROTIC NIGHTS 
stars in the dual role as the crack news reporter Allison Karter and her BROS. GRIME ADULT CARTOONS | ITTLE AMERIC AN MAID 
computerized alter-ego, Maxine Bedroom. Reviewers Nave coiled : 

this the "BEST ADULT MOVIE EVER PRODUCED" | 
Since we feel thot this is clearly the bes! adull movie of ail time WE 

GUARANTEE THAT YOU WILL ENJOY IT COMPLETELY! Penod! If you ERLA | 
disagree jus! send if back. no questions asked, anc we willexchange BEHIND J 9 EN GOR i = 

it for the adult movie of your choice - all you pay is shipping . at | 


Nek a TO ORDER TOLL FREE la 


sorded in STEREO/HI-FIDELITY for the highest 
lity playback in all ideo systems 
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~ an $18.95 valuell! VIRGIN DRE AMS 


~ X-RATED CART 
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t EXPENSIVE TASTE 
¥ MADONNA 


Offer void after midnight of las! day of issue month 
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SWINGING COMES: BACK. BIG 


Report by JamesN. Goode 
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THE SWAP AND THE PENDULUM 


A deep moan escapes from Kathy's lips, and Ben knows 


that his wife's G spot has been found by Sam’s fingers. 


Diana is on top and in control, Im- 
paled on the spit of Rick’s prick, she un- 
dulates slowly as her husband gently 
thrusts from below. On the bed next to 
them, Bill settles between Debbie's up- 
raised legs and inserts his considerable 
tool into his wife's delicious pussy. Diana 
watches in fascination as Bill thrusts it 
to the hilt and then slowly withdraws be- 
fore plunging again. Cupping Diana's 
breast with one hand and Debbie's with 
the other, Rick signals Bill with a deliber- 
ate nod. As he picks up speed, Bill’s hand 
slides down the valley of Diana’s ass and 
begins to coax her into a fuck rhythm 
that matches his own. Tonight they will 
reach their goal. They'll all come 
together. 

* * x 

Across town Jill, Sam, Kathy, Ben and 
Christy are creating their own magic. In 
fact, Ben has his tongue buried in a piece 
of heaven called Jill. At the same time 
Christy, a vivacious 22-year-old single, is 
expertly pumping his dick. Each time 
Christy bends forward to relubricate his 
shaft with her tongue, Jill bears down 
firmly on his mouth. From somewhere 


across the room, a deep moan escapes 
from Kathy’s lips, and Ben knows that his 
wife’s G spot has been found by one or 
more of the three fingers Sam has buried 
in her cunt. 

Linda and John are winding up a quiet 
evening of candlelight and wine at home. 
Their anticipation is focused on the pad- 
ded envelope that arrived in the day's 
mail. Dressed in pearls, three-inch heels 
and nothing else, Linda removes a video- 
cassette from the envelope and inserts it 
into the VCR. After pressing PLAY, she 
walks to the sofa and lies across John’s 
lap. There are no titles or credits at the 
beginning of this production. Instead, 
the camera pans across a now-familiar 
bedroom and halts as the image of a 
voluptuous blonde named Wendy fills 
the screen. 

For the next 40 minutes Wendy and 
her husband Alex progress from seduc- 
tion to unabashed foreplay to raunchy 
fucking, specifically for the benefit of 
Linda and John. As Alex caresses Wen- 
dy, Linda opens her legs to the urging of 
John’s hand, She eases the knob of John’s 


“Honey? Jesus! What are you doing here?!’’ 


34 


prick into her mouth at the same time 
as Wendy begins feeding on Alex's. Add- 
ing to the excitement of the evening is 
the possibility that Wendy and Alex, at 
this exact moment, are viewing the video 
Linda and John sent in exchange. 

* *k 

Any of these participants could be 
your neighbors, friends or co-workers. 
Ben might have repaired your loose cavi- 
ty last week. That loaf of bread on the 
kitchen counter could have been baked 
by Rick and delivered by Sam. Kathy 
might have written the computer pro- 
gram that tracks your checking account 
at the bank. 

Aside from being doctors, bricklayers, 
delivery drivers, lawyers and clerks, these 
folks have one common _ interest— 
pleasure. You may have the same intense 
interest, but your love life probably pales 
when compared to these couples and sin- 
gles. Therein lies the difference. All of 
these sexually free people are swingers. 
They’re involved in a swinging lifestyle 
that may well count its members in the 
millions in the U.S. today. 

Instead of playing cheating games with 
their spouses and lovers or adding the 
stress of relentless affairs to their lives, 
they openly exchange partners in an at- 
mosphere of permissiveness. As they 
have matured (the average member is in 
his/her 30s), so has their lifestyle. 

Tom was into swinging when the word 
lifestyle didn’t apply. He and his wife Ann 
are owners of Music City Socials (PO. Box 
8336, Nashville, TN 37207), a swing club 
that they created, and have managed for 
some 15 years. Twenty years ago Tom be- 
gan swinging while in college. He 
remembers “the old-time wife-swappers 
club, which is exactly what it was. Those 
days were not swinging as we know it 
today. 

“There really were situations where 
you got together in peoples’ homes and 
drew numbers or names, or threw keys 
into a hat. You invariably ended up go- 
ing to someone’s home with someone 
you didn’t like or had nothing in com- 
mon with. It was a disastrous time for the 
swinging lifestyle.” 

Many of the uninitiated still view 
swinging in just that way. In a word. 
association quiz, they will respond with 
terms like wife-swappers, key clubs and or- 
gies to describe swingers and their sen- 
sational, forbidden activities. Actually, 
swinging has turned from the wife- 
swapper image into an organized way of 
life, with structured clubs, publications 
and conventions on a local and nation- 
al scale. An estimated 80% of active 
swingers are now associated with an or- 
ganized club. 

The North American Swing Club As- 

(continued on page 42) 
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THE SWAP AND THE PENDULUM (continued from page 34) 
Hedonism II’s pool becomes clothing-optional after 
midnight, and the disco’s windows look underwater. 


sociation (NASCA) acknowledges that 
“the trend in swinging is the private- 
membership club?’ From its headquar- 
ters—PO. Box 7128, Buena Park, CA 
90622, (714) 520-4127—NASCA keeps 
members nationwide in communication 
through newsletters and affiliated clubs. 
Its annual /nternational Directory of Swing 
Clubs and Publications lists 249 clubs 
spread across virtually all 50 states, 14 
swinging sodalities in Canada and 44 or- 
ganized groups in various foreign 
countries. 

Robert L. McGinley, Ph.D., serves as 
president of NASCA, in addition to 
heading a wide variety of swinging- 
related organizations and activities. His 
Club Wideworld is the oldest organized 
swing club in the country, and The 
Lifestyles Organization hosts the world's 
largest swing convention in Las Vegas 
each year. Doctor Bob, as he is known by 
those in the lifestyle, also coordinates the 
activities of Lifestyles Tours and Travel. 
This travel agency sends swingers to 
Southeast Asia, Puerto Vallarta, Hawaii 
or Mazatlan with other sybarites desiring 
an exceptionally pleasurable vacation. 


For the really adventurous, a stay can be 
arranged at the Hedonism II resort in 
Jamaica, where the swimming pool be- 
comes clothing-optional after midnight 
and the disco has windows looking 
underwater. 

The structure and activities of local 
swing clubs vary according to regional at- 
mosphere. Even clubs in the same city 
will have different rules and diverse ac- 
tivities. Music City Socials currently has 
some 600 couples on its membership 
rolls. It hosts monthly social evenings 
that may be attended by 100 couples. The 
event begins with a cocktail hour, Cou- 
ples and singles meet and mingle. After- 
ward, a theme dance, such as “Toga 
Night” or “Country and Western Night,” 
complete with a live band, will continue 
until around midnight. When the dance 
begins, sexism is the rule—single females 
are welcomed, whereas single males are 
excluded. 

As Anne, co-owner of Music City So- 
cials, explains it, “We welcome single 
males—but not to socials without a date. 
We do allow single females because we 
never have the problems with single fe- 


males that we have with single males.” 

The exclusion of single males is com- 
mon among organized swing clubs. 
“Over 90% of our members are couples,’ 
Tom continues, “and if we allowed single 
males, we would eventually have ten cou- 
ples and 5,000 single males at our events.” 

Any stranger who happens by the 
dance will find nothing but an awful lot 
of people having a good time—no naked 
bodies, no orgies. Music City Socials is 
an “off-premise club.’ No sexual activity 
takes place as a part of its organized ac- 
tivities. Couples meet, socialize and make 
further arrangements for sex away from 
and after the social. The “on-premise 
club,’ where couples actually participate 
in sexual encounters, conjures up visions 
of orgy rooms, hot tubs and hot-and-cold- 
running vibrators. These largely com- 
mercial establishments, however, are now 
virtually nonexistent because of rampant 
AIDS hysteria. 

Nothing has tempered the swinging 
lifestyle more than the AIDS threat. Club 
owners across the country found their 
membership in a deep dive during 1985 
and 1986. These were years of panic, fear 
and mistrust. Some swingers halted their 
participation in the lifestyle entirely. 
Others wanted to retain the close friend- 
ships they had established in the clubs. 
Like Rick, Diana, Bill and Debbie, many 
now participate only in “soft swing” en- 
counters, Watching and touching others 
is permissible, but they stop short of ex- 
changing partners, Advanced technology 
and lower prices have allowed the video 
camcorder into the bedroom. Couples 
such as Linda, John, Alex and Wendy 
prefer the exchange of letters and video- 
tapes to swapping spouses. 

The rest of the world might have expect- 
ed this at-risk group of voluptuaries to to- 
tally shut down their sharing of each 
other’s bodies. Instead, swingers as a group 
became careful and motivated students. 
Naturally, high-risk activity such as passive 
anal intercourse was eliminated from 
shared activity. Many clubs had harsh anti- 
drug rules long before AIDS became an 
issue. But the free exchange of sexual part- 
ners remains a major activity. 

Unlike many segments of society that 
fed on stories of a cataclysmic pandem- 
ic, swingers actively sought the latest in- 
formation on the disease and its control. 
Condoms became the most popular 
party favor in many clubs. In others, 
lubricants, foams, jellies and contracep- 
tive sponges impregnated with non- 
oxynol-9 became favorites for safe sex. 
This spermicide has been in popular use 
since the mid-'30s and is thought to cur- 
tail a variety of sexually transmitted dis- 
eases, including AIDS. 

As knowledge of the nature of the dis- 

(continued on page 50) 
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merasian Kascha still feels ‘the 
primal instincts of the Orieft of 
lawn sports and ‘flyi taind 
recently got to introducaiier 
British friend Evelyn to thigine 
slant on fun. Being caressed by 
the warm desert Soon 
has the girls b or another 
pastime—beach-blanket poon 
picnicking. As the kites flutter in 
the wind, the girls dive into a 
feast of folds, Their loving leg- 
lock involves a snatch snack of 
trim treats that soon leads to an 
orgasmic melt. Evelyn just can't 
keep a stiff upper lip, and even 
Kascha forgets to be inscrutable. 
Before the sun can bake their 
whiskered clams, they head for 
home, since the trip takes an 
hour, and they've already got a 
taste for one another again. 
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THE SWAP AND THE PENDULUM cniinued jom page 42) 
Rick and Bill come in unison, eyes transfixed on the 


spume showering their wad-wallowing wives. 


ease and its transmission increased, so 
did club memberships. Club managers, 


who had witnessed attendance drops of 


30% in recent years, welcomed a con- 
siderable rise in 1987. When Robert E. 
Gould, M.D., clinical professor of psy- 
chiatry, and clinical professor of ob- 
stetrics and gynecology at New York 
Medical College, publicly announced 
“that there is almost no danger of con- 
tracting AIDS through ordinary sexual in- 
tercourse;’ there were many sighs of relief. 
1988 could be a banner year for the 
return of old members and the welcom- 
ing of many new couples into the 
lifestyle. 

Doctor Gould’s statement not only 
caused a flurry of controversy in the 
popular media; it also prompted more 
than a few knowing nods from longtime 
members of the sensualist lifestyle. Many 
had long suspected that the AIDS panic 
was largely the result of various groups 
feeding their own special interests. 

Swingers have long possessed the most 
effective protection against AIDS or any 
other sexually transmitted disease. They 
know their partners. Swinging was once 


haphazard, but such activities as the “key- 
club boogie” could turn into Russian 
roulette today. In the past five years, 
swingers have relied on the close friend- 
ships formed within the organized clubs. 
Liberated and open sex is still the main 
reason for becoming a part of a club, but 
a surprising twist has emerged. 

Joe has been swinging since he was 19. 
As he expresses it, he “played with the 
lifestyle” for a number of years with 
several female partners. Swinging was 
another pleasurable activity, much like 
golf, bowling or tennis. When he began 
dating his current partner, Liz, and in- 
troduced her to swinging, not much had 
changed. 

Then, while attending a major swing- 
ing convention, he and Liz discovered a 
highly emotional side of the lifestyle. Af- 
ter sharing experiences over the conyen- 
tion's three days, they sought the privacy 
of a hotel room to consider what had 
happened. Overwhelmed by the true 
friendship, openness, trust and caring of 
others he had met there, he “paced the 
floor, looked out the window for long 
periods and finally cried.” Later, when he 


and Liz returned to the hotel lobby, 
others seemed to immediately know that 
“they'd found it.” Joe admits that the epi- 
sode sounds like a religious experience. 
In a sense, it was probably more vivid 
and real. 

Swinging is not without its problems, 
and swingers are the first to admit it. The 
most consistent advice is that “swinging 
is not the cure for a troubled marriage.’ 
If a relationship is bad before the cou- 
ple joins the lifestyle, it’s likely to become 
worse. Conversely, a good relationship 
may become even better. 

The absence of pressure in swinging 
situations is stressed to prospective mem- 
bers. The most common scene is one in 
which the husband wants to swing and 
applies subtle pressure until his wife re- 
lents. Experienced swingers strongly ad- 
vise against anyone being forced to ac- 
cept their way of life. Within the clubs, 
the simple phrase of, “I’m sorry, but no, 
I don’t want to,” is accepted at face value 
and without question. When they first try 
the lifestyle, many women are pleasant- 
ly surprised at this. On the “outside” 
they're accustomed to constant pressure 
to perform, Among swinging friends, 
they’re never placed in threatening situ- 
ations, and many discover the wonderful 
freedom of being in control. 

Major conventions provide oppor- 
tunites to renew old friendships and to 
meet new friends-to-be. Over a three-day 
weekend, however, conventions tend to 
resemble enrichment and educational 
opportunities. Seminars and workshops 
are popular, and their subjects reflect the 
current concerns of swingers. “What to 
Tell the Kids;’ “Handling Your Own Body 
Rejection,’ “What to Say After Hi” and 
“Swinging and AIDS” are current topics 
in vogue. A perennial subject is “Dealing 
With Jealousy.” 

Of all the lifestyle problems, jealousy 
may be the most difficult to overcome. In 
the straight world, any attempt by a third 
party to make sexual advances toward 
your spouse or lover is a threat. Such 
confrontations cause arguments and 
even violence. In swinging, jealousy wears 
a different mask. 

As Liz puts it, “I’m especially jealous 
of Joe when he’s partying with a really 
attractive woman. But I also know that 
she’s a friend and isn’t trying to take him 
from me. When it’s time to go home, Joe 
goes home with me. And there's nothing 
like home.” 

For newcomers, jealousy can be tough. 
A man has no problems picturing him- 
self involved with a bevy of attractive and 
sexually aggressive women. When he’s 
confronted with the reality of his wife or 
lover in the arms of a strange man, the 
ald double standard may cause him to ex- 

(continued on page 98) 
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demand perfection; says 

HUSTLER’s latest Honey, Miki, 

“especially when it comes 
to my body’ No kidding! One look 
af this mouthwatering mama and 
you can see why even the most 
critical bone-stroker couldn't find 
a flaw on this delicious doll-from 
the perfect curvature of her tight 
buns to her buoyant, jutting jugs. 
This babe’s bush sports a sizzling 
slot that even hasi@f perfect shade 
of pink. Then thef® are the impec- 
cably formed areolas with protrud- 
ing nipples so inviting you could 
chew on them all night, But what 
pleases Miki most is her ability to 
raise men’s cocks to perfect atten: 
tion. “People tell me | have perfect 
parts’ coos the flawless fuckdoll, 
“gnd | just love fo uséahem’ 
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Besse Jackson and a black friend were in a fast-food 
hamburger joint one day when Jesse's friend nudged 
him and said, “See that bro? I think he gonna rob the 


sto 

Jesse glared at his friend and raged, “That is exact- 
ly what is wrong with America today! Racism has be- 
come so institutionalized that even you, a black man, 
believes that any brother who walks into a store with 
a gun and a stocking mask is a criminal!” 


Question: Do you know what sends a lesbian right up 
the wall? 
Answer: A crack in the ceiling. 


A furious general called his military and household 
staffs together and barked that if his wife's stolen jewel- 
ry wasn't returned in 24 hours, the whole lot of them 
would be court-martialed. Hours of investigation 
proved fruitless. The desperate staff members finally 
picked up a drunk loitering outside the general's 
quarters and demanded that he tell them where the 
jewels were. When he denied knowing anything, they 
lowered him headfirst into a well. Pulling him up, they 
asked him again. The gasping drunk waved no. Again 
they lowered him into the water, leaving him in longer 
this time. 

“For the last time,’ an aide demanded as they pulled 
the fellow up for air, “where are the jewels?” 

Coughing and sputtering, the drunk replied, “You 
guys better find yourselves another diver, ‘cause I can't 
find them: 


ML... my kid’s got girls hanging all over him,” a con- 
struction worker boasted to his buddy on the job site. 
“I don't know how he has the energy.” 

“They say a guy reaches his sexual peak at 17, you 
know,” came the reply. 

“Yeah; the worker sighed. “And to think mine 
slipped right through my fingers.” 


M, wife and I split up because we have too much in 
common,’ a solitary drinker confided to his bartender. 
“Ts that so?” 
“Yeah, we both like to eat pussy.’ 


gt 


| met the kinkiest producer at lunch today,” a Holly- 

wood agent told his wife. “He spent most of the meal 

bragging about the conquests he makes on his sets.” 
“What's so kinky about that?” his wife questioned 
“This guy makes nothing but animal pictures.” 


Tiss HUSTLER Dictionary defines Yentl floss as: Jew- 
ish pubic hair 


A nervous yuppie paced the delivery-room waiting 
lounge while nearby a big black laborer sat calmly 
reading the sports page. 

‘Pardon me for acting like this)’ the young man 
stammered, “but this is our first baby.’ 

“No shit,’ the black dude said without looking up. 
“This be our 11th." 

“Gosh! Well, maybe I can ask you a question,” the 
yuppie said, plopping down on the couch next to the 
large laborer. “How soon after the delivery can my wife 
and I, well, you know... have relations?” 

“When can you fuck?” the black said. “That de- 
pends, boy, on if your bitch is in a ward or a private 
room: 


A young boy and a man were ice fishing side by side 
one cold winter day. After watching the boy catch fish 
all morning long, the man asked him his secret. The 
bey mumbled a reply that the man couldn't under- 
stand, and when he asked again, he got the same gar- 
bled response. 

The third time the man asked, the boy spit out the 
contents of his mouth and said, “You gotta keep the 
worms warm.” 


Tw Millers were a kinky couple. Mr. Miller particu- 
larly enjoyed eating another man’s cum from his wife's 
pussy. Just as he was leaving the office one day, his 
phone rang 

“Hurry home, dear;" his wife said seductively, “I'm 
keeping a fresh load warm for you!” 

Miller couldn't drive home fast enough. He burst 
into the house, tearing at his clothes. He found his 
wife lying naked on their bed. Diving between her 
legs, he began to slurp away furiously. 

“Oh, honey,’ he gurgled, “who was it? The milkman? 
The mailman?” 

“No;’ she said coyly. 

“Oh, please,’ Miller pleaded as he lapped up the 
goo, “you gotta tell me! An encyclopedia salesman? 
That delivery boy from the market? Who?! Who?!" 

“Well,” she said slowly, “you know that cute German 
shepherd next door?” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If 
you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send tt our way? 
Submit your jokes on 3" x 5" cards, mailed in a sealed enve- 
lope, to HUSTLER Humor, 9/71 Wilshire Bivd., Suite 
300, Beverly Hills, CA 90210. If your joke is selected, we'll 
send you a_check for $50. Sorry—we cannot return 
submissions. 
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“What do you mean chasing young girls is wrong?! Morals haven’t even been invented yet!”’ 


BRING) IN 


FIRSTHAND ° 


ACCOUNT | ) | 
| wl | 
am PALAU) 


A wayfaring journalist in 
El Salvador discovers the 
Central American death 
squads speak with a North 
American accent. 


GRINGO IN PARADOX 


Finding a place to stay in any garrisoned town is no 


problem. Where there’s soldiers, there's bordellos. 


“I happen to believe that when an 
American citizen, anyplace in the world, 
is unjustly denied their Constitutional 


rights to life, liberty and the pursuit of 


happiness, it is the responsibility of this 
government to restore those rights." 
—Ronald Reagan 

New York Times, 4/22/87 


I was dragged, handcuffed, out of my 
cell on the morning of August 29, 1986, 
and led to an office, where I was turned 
over to a smartly dressed blonde and two 
burly, armed Latino stereotypes packing 
45 caliber automatics in the waistbands 
of their polyester double-knit trousers, 
They then forced me aboard a Lacsa 727 
dusting off from the airport of a small, 
well-known Central American Republi- 
ca de Cafe, | ended the ordeal in the ter- 
minal of Costa Rica’s Juan Santamaria 
Airport, exhausted, shaken and foul- 
smelling. 

I first journeyed to El Salvador in the 
winter of 1984, after graduating from 
a small east Texas university. At that time, 
Jose Napoleon Duarte assumed office 
as the first “honestly” elected president 


of that nation’s history. 

I returned to El Salvador in July of 86. 
An agreement in my pocket from a small 
Austin, Texas, weekly authorizing me to 
send copy justified my presence in Cen- 
tral America. 

Owing to a relative calm and general 
burnout of interest, the international 
press had drastically cut back their staffs. 
The massive infusion of U.S. military aid 
had taken its effect. The rebels fighting 
under the umbrella organization, the 
FMLN (Faribundo Marti National Liber- 
ation Front), were bounced back to their 
enclaves running along the mountainous 
eastern and northeastern borders with 
Honduras to lick wounds and carry out 
small hit-and-run attacks against the mili- 
tary and civilian economic targets. 

The heavily fortified U.S. Embassy in 
San Salvador took pride in telling report- 
ers of “significant reductions” in death- 
squad killings. Of course, they were us- 
ing the strongly biased Salvadoran me- 
dia as their source. The last Salvadoran 
editor recognized for accurate reporting 
of killings attributed to the extreme right 
was found with his photographer along 


“Lay off the porn cassettes for a while.”’ 
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a deserted road—both had been brutal- 
ly hacked to death. 

[ first ran into Luis Escobar Tagle, a 
Peruvian in EI Salvador to do back- 
ground for his latest novel, at a boarding: 
house near the uncompleted cathedral 
dedicated to the assassinated Archbishop 
Arnulfo Romero. The boardinghouse, 
catering mainly to foreign nationals and 
the few stray backpackers, was infested 
with large cockroaches and secret police- 
men. The secret policemen, clad in 
smudgy white dress shirts halfway unbut- 
toned to expose strands of gold neck: 
laces, always wore mirrored, polarized 
sunglasses when they joined us at the ta- 
ble for evening meals. They looked like 
recent graduates of the J. Bodeen School 
for Doubleknot Spies. 

Luis, the Peruvian writer, told me he 
also covered the situation in Nicaragua 
as a correspondent for the Peruvian 
equivalent of People magazine. Since I 
spoke Spanish, and Luis had received his 
university diploma in Milwaukee, we had 
no trouble communicating. After paying 
$25 each for our Salvadoran Press Corp 
Association credentials, we set off to 
cover the turbulent situation in the Sal- 
vadoran countryside. 

A couple of wire-service reporters told 
us of a mad evangelical Treasury Police 
colonel commanding the government 
garrison at Chalate, Chalatenango, 35 
miles east of the capital. 

Chalate had the distinct air of an oc- 
cupied zone. Armed soldiers patrolling 
in heavily armed, aluminum-tracked per- 
sonnel carriers raced recklessly through 
the streets. Young, nervous government 
troops fingering the triggers of M-I6s 
stood at every corner. The town is 
thought to be seeded with phantom war- 
riors of the FMLN., The guy next to you 
may be waiting for the Army com- 
mander's jeep with a fragmentation 
grenade in his pocket. 

As always, strangers are greeted with 
suspicious looks from both sides, We 
walked down from the bus terminal, and 
people ceased talking to cast uneasy 
glances in our direction. Finding a place 
to stay in any garrisoned town is usually 
no problem. Where there's soldiers, 
there's bordellos. 

At night I had trouble sleeping due to 
Luis sharing a cot with a girl who swore 
she had never slept with someone south 
of Honduras before. In the room's cor: 
ner, 4 sow was nursing sucklings. Excus- 
ing myself, | went outside to observe the 
bordello as it filled rapidly with what the 
US. Army calls “highly motivated” 
troops. 

A boy soldier, about 16, was guarding 
the cathouse. The guerrillas love to rock 
et the joint while his comrades-in-arms 

(continued on page 80) 
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vw Aryan princesses proffer their 
poopers for a tattoo, but the proposi- 
tion posed no problems for Hymie the 
Needle, skin artist and cantor at the local 
temple. He'll never forget his mom's tattoo, 
but this earth mother gets Hymie’s mind on 
her mams, then selects a site on her 
tremendous tuchas for the dermal decora- 
tor to apply his tickling prick. Close proximi- 
ty to the treasure-laden valley between this 
showy shicksa's legs averts Hymie’'s atten- 


tion from the tool of his trade to his cleanly 
circumcised pneumatic jackhammer. After 
tasting those Black Forest buns, Hymie 
dives into the Amazon face first. She repays 
him in her thick German tongue before he 
decides to paint a prick picture deep under 
the blond bombshell's skin. Angela leaves 
without her derriere decal, but it’s one tat- 
too she won't wake up to regret finding in 
the mirror 
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GRINGO IN PARADOX (continued from page 68) 


Brass shell casings were so common, the peasant kids 
of La Palma quit collecting them. 


are in no position to fire back. The young 
grunt rested his Armalite assault rifle 
across his shoulders. “All the machos in 
this fucked-up town support the FMLN”” 

Morning saw the soldiers and hookers 
vanish, taking the rats and cockroaches 
with them. The Peruvian and I breakfast- 
ed on the usual Salvadoran meal of pupu- 
sas and horchata. 

After the meal Luis decided it was time 
to visit the colonel. After a quick frisk for 
weapons, a corporal left us off at a steel 
door deep inside the fort at Chalate. The 
door clicked, then opened electronical- 
ly. Screwing up our courage, we ventured 
into the inner sanctum of the Fun- 
damentalist Treasury Police colonel. 

At the end of a poorly lit corridorlike 
office, the broad, meaty colonel slowly 
rose from behind a sheet-metal desk. The 
fact that he was smiling pleased us im- 
measurably. 

“Call me Jesus,” said the colonel as he 
extended a vise disguised as a right hand. 

Along his office walls hung plaques 
and proclamations presented to the 
camouflaged evangelical by grateful 
televangelists in recognition of his efforts 


BEIRUT 
PHOTOGRAPMY 


to bring the Message of Christ via the 
miracle of satellite hookup. To my left 
rested a photo of the colonel with Vice 
President George Bush. 

Lieutenant Colonel Jesus Navidad Ca- 
ceres’ unnerving steely eyes lit up like a 
kid with a new pony when Luis plugged 
in the cassette recorder. The colonel’s 
responses to just three warm-up ques- 
tions filled an entire 90-minute tape. I 
had to remind myself that the man in 
front of me, according to human-rights 
groups and the press, was a sadistic 
torturer, 

The smiling policeman expressed a 
desire to paint the entire town of Cha- 
late white “to signify Christian purity:’ 
Later we found out the colonel owned 
the paint distributorship. The colonel 
quacked on about the love he shared 
with his people. He held up several 
poems and letters and swore they were 
fan mail. We were not permitted to in- 
spect them. 

Three hours of the colonel’s mono- 
logue was plenty. We thanked him and 
took long strides toward the door. The 
colonel took the hint and let us out. Luis 


mon, peasant kids 


uttered an expletive. Turning around, I 
saw the flaky colonel dressed in battle kit 
heading in our direction with three 
stone-faced torpedoes. 

“Got film in that camera?” asked the 
colonel hopefully. 

“Uh, yeah,” I said. 

The colonel beamed with delight and 
pointed to a Jeep CJ, telling everyone to 
get in. Seeing the torpedoes stroking 
their weapons, we decided to accept the 
officer's invite. 

Colonel Jesus gunned the juiced-up ve- 
hicle, and we jerked back violently in our 
seats. Jesus, roaring with laughter, raced 
passed the post’s checkpoints. 

Caceres took us on some sort of PR 
blitzkrieg. The jeep would stop sudden- 
ly, the colonel would jump out to bearhug 
a startled peasant, and I would snap a 
photo, dive into the already moving jeep 
and look back at a confused campesino 
scratching his head as we left him in a 
cloud of choking red dust. I slunk down 
into the bench seat, my leg resting on a 
cache of fragmentation grenades. Caceres 
drove us back to the post. “See, the peo- 
ple here do love me;’ the colonel said to 
the backs of our heads as we headed off 
to the bus station at a half-trot. 

The greater the distance between the 
crazy colonel and his armed, robotlike 
torpedoes, the better we felt. 

Luis and I separated when I climbed 
a hill “to duck behind a tree.” I was 
almost finished taking a dump when I 
heard my friend call out. Sliding down 
the slope, I just caught a glimpse of Luis 
in the back of a civilian pickup loaded 
with farm workers. A couple of long 
hours later I caught a bus carrying cam- 
pesinos with miserable-looking fowl tied 
to their belts next to razor-sharp 
machetes. 

I didn’t get 200 yards before Army 
checkpoint troops hauled me off the bus 
to present me to a cadet commanding a 
log-cabinlike structure surrounded by 
barbed wire and land mines. Since I 
didn’t have the proper permits, he would 
have to call the Army press center, 
COPREFA, in the capital. After checking 
with the press center and the Fourth 
Brigade headquarters at El Paraiso, I was 
permitted to pass. The cadet told me to 
report to the La Palma garrison com- 
mander as soon as I arrived there. 

I finally reached La Palma about six 
in the evening, much too late to make it 
back to the capital. The town com- 
mander took my name and passport 
number down in a small notebook. 

The town was constantly being fought 
over by the rebels and government 
troops, as evidenced by the demolished 
houses. Brass shell casings wee so com- 
i ig them. 
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GRINGO IN PARADOX (continued from page 80) 
“Puff” could spray 6,000 bullets a minute, turning 


the town into a heap of rubble and hamburger. 


The town was defended by a reinforced 
company of about 150 to 200 Salvadoran 
Special Forces troops. I didn’t realize that 
we were near a major FMLN stronghold, 
Miramundo Mountain. 

In the morning I began to press Luis 
to go, hardly noticing the increasing 
number of helicopter gunships hovering 
around the mountaintops. 

“Where's the bus? It should have been 
here an hour ago,’ I fumed. 

“You know us Latins,’ Luis retorted, 
“no conception of time. I'll go speak to 
the old campesino.” The old man point- 
ed in various directions, gave Luis the 
typical Latin shoulder shrug and stum- 
bled off. 

“What did he say?” 

“Outside of the fact that the rebels are 
blockading the road, threatening to fire 
up all traffic, and that they have the town 
completely sealed off, not a great deal,” 
said Luis as he picked up his rucksack 
and started back toward the hotel. 

We tried to find out what was going on 
from the town commander, Hembert 
Alfredo Marroquin, cadet, Geraldo Bar- 
rios Military School. “Yeah, they moved 


in last night,” the cadet stated offhand- 
edly as he tried to ring up someone on 
the field phone. “What's the problem?” 

Marroquin seemed astonished that we 
desired to leave, taking it as an affront 
to his professionalism. “I thought you 
guys would love to stay and write about 
how the Special Forces handle the subver- 
sivos.’ I was willing to cover the story, just 
not firsthand. The disgusted cadet ex- 
cused himself to direct some soldiers un- 
loading crates marked “81mm Mortar, 
High-Explosive Ammunition” from a 
troop transport. Two low-flying A-37B 
Dragonfly jets screeched overhead look- 
ing for targets, hot-loaded with air-to- 
surface rockets strung under the 
camouflaged wings, beside the fuel pods. 

Sitting inside La Palma’s poshest 
restaurant, a single-folding-card-table af- 
fair, Luis announced that he was setting 
off to join the guerrillas. “This attack, es- 
pecially from the insurgent point of view, 
would lend substance and texture to my 
book,’ the writer said. He disappeared 
out of the cafe. 

Cadet Commander Marroquin was 
suspicious about Luis’ disappearance. He 


FOUR STAGES OF DRUNKENNESS 


‘OBNOXIOUS 
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advised me to keep my boots on when 
I went to sleep, as the Army might be 
forced to pull out during the night. A 
C-47 “Puff the Magic Dragon” gunship 
was on alert. “Puff?’ with its Vulcan 
Gatling guns, could spray 6,000 bullets a 
minute, turning the town and everyone 
in it into a heap of rubble and ham- 
burger. 

“Don’t worry. We have huevos; they 
don't,” assured the solemn commander. I 
had heard this expression many times 
from both rebel and government troops. 

“They are old ladies,’ said Marroquin. 
“If they touch you, they will have to an- 
swer to me and the Fuerzas Especiales [Sal- 
vadoran Special Forces]. He softly patted 
his M-16. “In my town you are safe, ami- 
go. I promise that.” The gallant Marro- 
quin prudently assigned three Special 
Forces troopers to look after me, or 
report on my activities—I was never cer- 
tain of which. 

At night in my hotel room I watched 
the floating parachute flares light up the 
perimeters of La Palma. I pondered my 
situation: The rebels think I am some sort of 
adviser; the Army doesn’t like journalists of any 
stripe; and if they decide to pull back without 
notice, as they've done countless times, I could 
be here alone to face “Puff? 1 felt totally 
isolated. 

On the fourth day I contacted the 
press regarding Luis and myself. Chris 
Norton of the Christian Science Monitor in 
San Salvador advised me to wait two 
more days before letting word out about 
Luis. He'd heard about the tense situa- 
tion here and offered his empathy. 

Two days later the prodigal Peruvian 
straggled in, bone-tired after an 
18-kilometer walk, followed by a soldier. 
“IT have to go with the Army for a while,” 
Luis mentioned as he turned on the 
shower to find there was no water. 

“That's great,” I said. “We can talk the 
Army into flying us to the capital. I never 
want to see a pupusa again.” 

“The Army only wants the Peruvian,” 
Marroquin said in uncharacteristic 
brusqueness as he and Luis exchanged 
cold stares. 

A shot-up US-supplied army transport 
pulled up. Some of the bullet holes and 
ricochet marks were old and rusted; 
others were fresh and still very shiny. The 
soldiers in the transport were armed with 
an M-60, assault rifles and grenade 
launchers. 

Rifles were locked and loaded, 
grenades were dropped into the 
breeches of stubby M-79 launchers, and 
a soldier fed an ammo belt into the M-60 
as the gunner snapped back the bolt. 
The transport’s throaty Detroit diesel 
opened up full throttle down the 
guerrilla-controlled highway into the 

(continued on page 90) 
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250 MG. CAFFEINE 357 MG. CAFFEINE 250 MG. CAFFEINE 25 MG. EPHERDINE 


CALL 
813-527-9977 EAST COAST NUTRITIONAL LABS ails 


Print) eee eee 5480 58th St. No. 500 TABLETS 
ree 18088 | Box 28336 Snptee 
| St. Petersburg, FL 33709 $29.95 


Name 


Address 


| City Bla 2D ees # CHARGE CARD ($10.00 min.) 1COO TABLETS 
pe * MONEY ORDER & CAPSULES 
jone ( —______) —________________ [app * PERSONAL CHECKS ($50.00 limit) TOTAL 10 TYPES 
*C.0.D.'s (Cash On Delivery) 


95 
cope N = 
"Phone OnW$1000 rh) ' Call Donna direct at: 
® CHARGE CARDS WRITE CARD # & EXP. ON PIECE OF {@ q 5) 
PAPER, SIGN IT & SEND IT WITH YOUR ORDER & PHONE # 


NOTE: offers subject to change without notice. May substitute 


Take only as directed. Read all package statements, no sales to 
minors or where prohibited by law fog 


~  “TPIl give you 
¢ the punishment 
you need.” 


Enter my world of 
Domination 


A FANTASTIC 
FANTASY CONNECTION! 


A creative sexy 
girl of your dreams 
will call you back 
immediately for a 
romantic experience 
of anything your 


TELE-FANTASIES Bee comes 
(718) 520-8023 MC/VISA Put a little JOY in your lifel 


MC/VISA/AMEX 


RONCHODILATOR for ALLERGY & ASTHMA 
blet contains: 25mg EPHEDRINE SULFATE 


$5.00 $10.00 $17.50 
V ER * AMEX * C.0.D 


-800-428-2352 


POSTAGE TO 


IMM 263 SOUTH LaCIENGA BLVD,, SUITE 145 
BEVERLY HILLS, CALIFORNIA 90211 


AZING TAPE 


SEDUCES WOMEN ! 


SHE THINKS IT'S ONLY MUSIC, 
BUT SHE'S BEING EROTICALLY 
PROGRAMMED TO LOVE vou! 


S!! simpcy insert the MEPHISTO 
SUBLIMINAL CASSETTE (car-home-portable) 
She will only notice music, BUT inaudible, 
hidden commands penetrate her sub- 
conscious mind, Soon, she wants you with 
an overpowering passion and a throbbin, ng 
determination! You become her fantasy: 


LIKE HYPNOSIS, Subliminal Input CANNOT 


BE RESISTED, because it operates below the i 


level of the conscious mind, undetected! 


Scientific Demonstrations prove: Subliminal 
stimuli activate involuntary bodily responses 
such as; SEXUAL AROUSAL! That means 
Mephisto's “hidden” orgasmic subliminal 
commands will secretly focus her erotic 
urges on you and plant your image (like a 
seed) deep into her subconscious swelling 
her sexual excitement to the edge of orgasm! 
CLEVER MEN AROUND THE 

WORLD RECOGNIZE MEPHISTO'S 
INCREDIBLE POWER! 

"Finally getting my share!! Thanks." BE MA 
“LE know e a fact tt works!" C 
MEPHISTO’'S SUCCESS 

ACCLAIMED WORLDWIDE 


Sexologist agree: The process of bonding 
(the choice of “only” one man) occurs in her 
subconscious and is the trigger toa 
woman's SEXUAL DESIRE!! And because the 
subconscious mind “cannot” reject or 
“disbelieve” Mephisto's ingenious 
commands establishes s (and only you) as 
the object of her LOVE AND PASSI Bn 
SHE WILL BELIEVE: 

1) You are the world’s most desirable man. 
2) Other men are dull and }| sexually repulsive. 
3) She is deeply in love with you. 
4) Sex with you is “necessary and right"! 
5) Have sexual ea i you. 
$ Have visions of your hands in foreplay 

Lose her modesty and inhibitions! 


8) Urgently need you to give her a climax! 


PRODUCED 


CUSTOM" FANTAS 


Works whether you know her 10 minutes 
or 10 years! MEPHISTO’S 
REVOLUTIONARY METHOD uses 
the astonishing psychlogical 

t 


Chicago Tribune: “Something entirely New” 
It's the world’s most invincible 
erotic stimulant. 


Gallery Mag.: “She simply cannot resist 
this tape!" 


Genesis Mag.: "...You got to get into her 
mind, before you get into her pants.” 
Mephisto gets you Into her mind! 


Here rat will hold in your 
hand the most POWERFUL and sophisticated 
APHRODISIAC in history. This unique 60 min. 
tape (audible music & subliminal erotic 
commands) is ONLY available from 

Mephisto. Sim; ply labeled “Mood Music,” 
comes en in @ PLAIN PACKAGE. IT'S 
» YOUR SECRET. Only you will know why she 
fo suddenly agrees to ANYTHING! 
N REAWAKENS A WIFE'S PASSION 


VISA/MC Exp. 


or send check or money order to: MEPHISTO. 

P.O, Box 377, Dept. HT102, Westmont, 1. 60588 
FOREIGN ORDERS: U.S. FUNDS ONLY! NO C.0.D.'s 
RUSH tapes indicated $16,95 plus $2.05 P & H. TOTAL $19.00 Each 


SAVE, ANY 3 FOR $38, ANY 7 FOR $79. (Postage paid) 


MEPHISTO’S LIBRARY OF SEDUCTION 

votume1 || vOLUME2 [| VOLUME 3 (| 
Lite Rock | Srreresp , Beautiful Muale 

VOLUME 4 | VOLUMES || VOLUME 6 
Classical Jaz “Early Rock” 


OTHER TAPES BY MEPHISTO 

Erase Stress Taming Depression The Last Cigarette 

The Subliminal Diet The $$ Tree The Seed of Conlidence 
The Hour of Love: Banishes modesty and hang-ups 

(Circle your choices) 


NAME 
MONEY 


BACK ADORESS 
GUARANTEE 
oh 


Sexual 
Aids: 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


How to use them 
without disappointment. 


If you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 
would like to offer you two things that may 
change your mind: 


1. A guarantee 
2. Another guarantee 


First, we guarantee your privacy. Should 
you decide to order our catalogue or prod- 
ucts, your transaction will be held in the 
strictest confidence. 

Your name will never (never) be sold or 
given to any other company. No unwanted, 
embarrassing mailings. And everything we 
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely 
wrapped, without the slightest indication of 
its contents on the outside. 

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection 
is the result of extensive research and real- 
life testing. We are so certain that the risk of 
disappointment has been eliminated from 
our products, that we can actually guarantee 
your satisfaction — or your money promptly, 
unquestioningly refunded. 


What is the Xandria Collection? 

It is a very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. Itincludes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to pleasure 
(perhaps many you never knew existed!) 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for 
both the timid and the bold. For anyone 
who’s ever wished there could be something 
more to their sexual pleasure. 

If you're prepared to intensify your own 
pleasure, then by all means send for the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. 
It is priced at just four dollars which is 
applied in full to your first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing 
to lose. And an entirely new world of 
enjoyment to gain. 


The Xandria Collection, Dept.HU0988 
P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 


Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is 
my check or money order for four dollars which will be 
applied towards my first purchase. (U.S. Residents only). 


Name 
Address 
City 
State Zip 

Iam an adult over 21 years of age: 


(signature required) 


Xandria, 1245 16th St., San Francisco. Void where 
prohibited by law. 


GRINGO IN PARADOX (continued from page 86) 
With the aid of two soldiers, we were seized, had our 
cameras taken away and were tossed into a stockade. 


mountain valley. All jungle hats were off 


to enable the grunts to scan the preci- 
pices better. The road was a convoy com- 
mander’s nightmare. I had doubts about 
going along with my friend Luis. 

We pulled into the same checkpoint I 
was pulled off of eight days before. The 
transport stopped next to a sandbagged 
hacienda surrounded by concertina wire, 
mine fields, machine-gun nests, and 
8lmm mortars set up in a battery com- 
manded by a .50 caliber heavy machine 
gun. Luis and I were led to a room, told 
to watch TV and ignored. 

A soldier came in to fetch Luis; I 
tagged along. Marroquin told me to ac- 
company him back to La Palma, but I re- 
fused to leave Luis. This turned out to be 
the last time Marroquin attempted to 
save my life. The next truck was loaded 
with armed troops, mortar tubes, ammo, 
and soccer balls. Luis crouched in the 
transport with the rest of the troops and 
stayed that way until we reached the Sal- 
vadoran Army base El Paraiso. 

At the base we were taken to a recep- 
tion area. We sat down for an eternity. 
Three or four obese officers wearing 


berets came out to observe us at a 
distance. 

Two cadets, one dressed in US. 
camouflage fatigues, the other clad in a 
black SWATtype uniform, wearing berets 
with a U.S. Seventh Special Forces flash 
and aviator’s sunglasses, walked up to 
Luis. The camouflaged one asked Luis if 
he would like the Army to place a call to 
his embassy or press affiliation. The sol- 
dier in black only grimaced. Luis replied 
that if he was in some sort of trouble, yes, 
he would like to speak with his embassy. 
It was a trap question. The cadets were 
able to safely assume no one knew of our 
presence at the fort. With the aid of two 
soldiers, we were seized and had our 
notes and cameras taken away. I told 
them of my desire to notify our embas- 
sies; they said nothing and tossed us into 
some sort of stockade. 

I lay in one of the filthy bunks. I lifted 
up a pillow. It was soiled with grease and 
a rusty-orange spot. “Man, the guy who 
slept here must have had a hell of a 
nosebleed,’ I remarked. 

“Look at the other ones,’ Luis said 
quietly. All the pillows and most of the 


“First dibs!” 


$0 


sheets had the blood stains. 

Luis was taken away for a couple of 
hours. He returned pale and very anx- 
ious. “Relax,” I told him with an air of 
confidence. “I mean, they aren't like they 
used to be” 

“We're in trouble.” Before the Peruvi- 
an could explain, a sergeant escorted by 
two guards took us out and told us to line 
up against the barracks wall. Luis and I 
exchanged glances. The sergeant pulled 
out a Polaroid camera, but hopelessly 
jammed it trying to load it with film. 

Barging out a barracks door, a loud 
young man dressed in a soccer uniform 
strolled out barking orders to a group of 
soldiers wearing berets and black uni- 
forms. The soccer-playing cadet ordered 
us to get into a new brown four-wheel- 
drive Toyota pickup. The truck had 
civilian license tags instead of military 
ones. The men returned dressed in 
civilian clothes, but retaining their M-16s 
and Army web-gear. The unit, I learned 
later, is known as the PRAL. It is trained 
extensively in Panama by the Green 
Beret and CIA. 

Four of the PRAL got into the truck 
bed. A faded purple bag with binder’s 
twine, nonmilitary Sony walkie-talkies 
and other strange paraphernalia was 
placed between the legs of a PRAL sit- 
ting in the truck. A 38 or 32 caliber rusty 
revolver was given to a soldier sitting in 
the passenger seat. I asked the driver to 
see a copy of his traveling orders. He ig- 
nored me. I recalled how the church 
women and many others were murdered 
by soldiers dressed to resemble FMLM 
members. “Luis,” I said in a soft voice, 
“get out of the truck, slowly.’ 

As I climbed out of the vehicle, the 
PRALs shouted and grabbed their rifles. 
“I want a reasonable explanation,” I said 
as I jogged to the reception area. The 
soccer-playing cadet ran over to me, 
looked at his watch and demanded to 
know why I got out of the truck. I asked 
to speak to the base commander or the 
officer on duty. “They're all gone to San 
Salvador,’ said the cadet. “Now get back 
into the truck.” 

Behind me I heard bullets being cham- 
bered. I told the cadet I didn’t believe any 
commander, especially in a war zone, 
would leave a multimillion-dollar base 
housing 1,300 soldiers under the com- 
mand of a military student. I suspected 
they were hiding in their offices so that 
in case something went wrong with the 
plan to murder us, they could cover their 
asses by saying our deaths were the result 
of the overzealousness of a cadet— 
standard Salvadoran Army procedure. 

The cadet went berserk. He stepped 
into me with his left foot in order to kick 
me with the right one. But the blow never 

(continued on page 94) 
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CANADIAN BEAUTY 
CONTEST WINNER 
seeks contact with men any 
age for friendship. I'm 
passionate, friendly, and 
| | TRAVEL. Want to be my 


friend? I'll send you a sexy 
voice cassette, color 
photos, or video of me in 
furs, leather, bra, panty, 
garter, nylons, heels, feet 
| and nude. Step-by-Step 


undressing. PLUS a long 
sexy Personal letter 

PHOTOS $5—24 or $1060 
| VIDEO $25 (1 hr) VHS-BETA 
CASSETTE & 24 photos $15 
LACY PANTY & 24 photos $15 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 
BARBIE BENSOLE 
BOX1340 HG STN.B, 
DOWNSVIEW, ONTARIO 

CANADA M3H 5W3 


Hi, I'm 
gherty _ 


“You'll love 
my nasty 
tongue... 

& hot sex.” 


Vis0 (445) “/C (a (212) 807-8123 
986-2299 


MISTRESS ELAINE DONNA 
STRICT & SENSUOUS SOFT & SEDUCTIVE 


ani ai! MOT CUM 
COLLECTION 


ANY, VIDEQOFFERS SOUND. 
LIKE HOT STUFFAT GIVEAWAY 
PRICES: UNTIL YOU'SEE EM 
THEN YOU LEARN 
q THEY JUST 
$2 POSTAGE RELIEF. q BLEW SMOKE 
: UP YOUR BUTT! 
Do you envy oun GET YOU 
ON LIST 
] SEND ONLY FB 
10 inch erections? | é For Postage & Packaging 
Ey Do oe NAMIC 236 COLLECTION Dept. vias 
BUILDS UP / na 1626 N. Wilcox Hollywood, CA 90028 


AMAZING 
SUCTION 


CHECK 
VALVE 
ASSURES 
SUSTAINED 


sen EME «ATGENERIC PRICES 


possible. Gentle 


ing difference. = Aish alate dita! oS YON LYNN 


Compare SIZEMASTER to units costing twice as much 


and more, even $60 electric models. Yet SIZEMASTER : ; \ EITHER $ O5 WHEN YOU ORDER 
: TAPE 
ONLY 


suction massage tye ie rr \ 
makes the ath _ “4— SURE SEAL RIM 5 0 RISTY OR GINGER 


is only $10.95 and has a 30-day money-back guarantee. f 

Amazing offer... amazing product! Won't she be ; EACH 
surprised & delighted! Ask your doctor about \ Rts 
SIZEMASTER. Sold as a novelty only BOTH TAPES $(7% 
NOTICE: The U.S. Post Office, without clinical tests, iN Abe? EACH 
has forbidden the claiming of permanent penis Rimes TAGE & INSURANCE 
enlargement, and we make no such claim. But after 10 

years and half-a-million sold, we have less than 1% 

dissatisfaction, And with a 30-day money-back return 

privilege, you have no risk. So you be the judge. Order 

today from 


check of M.0, Cash at your own Pik 


FO} 
MR. BIGG, Ltd.,* Dept. HU135 C] VHS [) BETA 


FIREBRANDS Dept. HU135 S SALES » BOX 554 
Hats ig 9 DR abs SM gd P.O. BOX 763+ VAN NUYS, CA91408] [ERERR EN TCMeNeIE 


“Hi, I’m Bonnie. 
I want to be Butt Fucked 
by your big, stiff cock. 
“T love it up 
the Ass.” 


ro i © a That's Right. this 30 minute all color video 


, 4 , f Coneisin os CONPIE igylaee'g of over 25 adult 
| gf ull® | movies (famous titles, those shown here as 
(2 13) 657-5580 «<< ul 5 low as $9.95) featuring more than 150 super- 
Wes f i } Stars including Seka, Christy Canyon, Ginger 
Direct Call Back upon request Lag ‘ 4’ Lynn and many more. You'll see highlights of 
¥ qy over 150 uncensored scenes including at 
least as many wet endings.For a limited time 
we're making this exclusive introductory offer 
of $4.95, safistaction guaranteed! With your 
order, you'll also receive a fist full of eye pop- 
ing brochures to order from. To order via 
ISA/MASTER CARD. call toll free 1-800-874- 
8960, or mail in the coupon below. With your 
purchase you'll receive a $5.00 credit to useon 
your first order. Ask for Item #VCT3 


i iv _ 

= BONUS! 
120 CUMSHOT TAPE 
WITH EVERY ORDER! 


DOMINANT 
MISTRESS 
FULLY SKILLED 
IN ALL FORMS 
OF EROTIC 


SEX— : 
@SADOMASOCHISM iim Send to: GLOBE VIDEO, Dept 498 

@ BONDAGE & . CP vES! Send ALLS lttength videos FREEW 
@ DISCIPLINE ea a cera 
@ ANAL WORSHIP iad 

@ CROSS DRESSING r og me 


@ ENEMAS RE SA a a the Ese 


[visa 


Call to take your punishment now! 


(213) 620-1444 


GRINGO IN PARADOX (continued from page 90) 
Colonel Jesus Caceres wasn’t smiling. Apparently he 
was to command and direct our assassination. 


came. Two dozen Salvadoran Special 
Forces troops—some I knew—came 
around the corner to see what all the 
commotion was about. There were too 
many witnesses. The cadet called me a 
Communist bag of shit who should not 
be left with life. As he went to get some 
handcuffs, I told him if we're to die, then 
it’s to be here, and for him to go fuck 
himself. 

A US. Special Forces adviser appeared 
on the scene. I asked the US. officer, 
whose name tag identified him as Taylor, 
where the hell he'd been the entire five 
hours we were on the base. 

“At the rifle range,” said the tall officer. 

The soccer-dressed cadet, seeing the 
game was over and that there were too 
many witnesses, tried to cover himself by 
saying the Salvadoran Army doesn't kill 
civilians, and that he was trained in the 
States, so he knew what “fuck you” 
meant. 

Taylor refused our requests to call our 
embassies, saying the phones were in re- 
stricted areas, but that he would place the 
calls himself. I asked for an Army truck 
with soldiers that looked like soldiers to 


take us into the capital. Taylor complied. 

From the bed of an Army pickup I ob- 
served the base one last time. At about 
6 p.m. the truck cleared the main gate. 
A white Toyota pickup, civilian registra- 
tion, was waiting to follow us. The driver, 
dressed as a campesino (as were his 
men), closed in on our vehicle. I looked 
at the driver and froze: Jesus Navidad Ca- 
ceres. The colonel wasn’t smiling. Appar- 
ently Caceres was to command and 
direct the assassination. 

The colonel must have guessed that 
something had gone wrong by the way 
the troops were dressed. After taunting 
us with some wild bumper tag, the 
colonel and his goons turned off onto a 
dirt road. I heard later that the Fun- 
damentalist enjoyed carving a cross on 
his victim’s chest after skinning the hap- 
less person alive with the sheath knife he 
always wore strapped to his pistol belt. 

The Salvadoran troops have a saying: 
“Keep the wind at your back and the sun 
overhead.” Wind was no problem; the 
truck we were riding in could have been 
mistaken for a low-flying jet. The Army 
vehicle was in desperate competition 


\ 


ats 


‘Jesus, Frank, why can’t you take a laxative like 
everyone else?” 


94 


with the sun, which was quickly disap- 
pearing into the volcano San Salvador. 
Our guards anxiously wanted to “clock 
out” before the FMLN, the night shift, 
“punched-in” and mauled us. 

We entered the capital as the street- 
lights clicked on, The driver ran every 
traffic signal and stop sign to pull into 
the Army headquarters at the Estado 
Mayor garrison. | jumped out of the 
truck, The Estado Mayor military police- 
men, who were apparently expecting us, 
aimed their rifles and threatened to 
open fire. A couple of troops tackled 
Luis. A station wagon drove into the 
space, cutting off my escape but forcing 
the MPs to hold their fire. I stuck my 
head into the car and asked the driver 
if he was the American embassy 
representative that Taylor said he'd call. 

The American identified himself as 
Major Quinn, U.S. Army, assigned to the 
US. Embassy. I told the officer that I was 
here under protest: Would he accompa- 
ny us inside? “Sure,” said Quinn. 

I knew by Quinn's prompt arrival that 
Taylor had contacted him. Advisers are 
under strict orders to notify the U.S. 
Army attache immediately in case any- 
thing unusual happens in their jurisdic- 
tion. A government death squad 
preparing to kill two journalists, one an 
American citizen, would qualify. 

I told Quinn that I wanted an embassy 
representative to be present at all times. 
Quinn, who had more than enough 
authority to honor such a request, 
ducked out of the fort, abandoning us to 
the tender mercies of the Salvadoran 
Security Forces. 

The Army placed us on a concrete 
apron next to the wall running parallel 
to Avenida Escalon, warning that if we 
moved, the guards would kill us. 

Hours elapsed. A Salvadoran Air Force 
captain and several armed troops 
“helped” us into a dark, smoked-glass 


Jeep Cherokee. We had escaped the 


“death” bed of a Japanese import only 
to find ourselves inside the death-squad 
vehicle of choice. Inside the Cherokee 
were four secret policemen. The two seat- 
ed beside myself and the Peruvian were 
armed with an UZ] and a .45 caliber au- 
tomatic, We drove into the dark, wet, 
largely deserted streets of downtown San 
Salvador. I recited the Lord’s Prayer and 
other latent prose that all the Sister Mary 
Anginas I ever knew had drilled into me 
as a schoolboy. The prayers seemed to 
work. I calmed down enough to realize 
that we were listening to Casey Kasem’s 
countdown of the American Top 40 on 
the Cherokee’s radio. 

The Cherokee stopped short of a 
floodlit, medieval-like castle. The driver 
rolled down his window to permit a hel- 

(continued on page 98) 
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rentals, rejects or fiecid old films... just brand new 


We guarantee these video to be brand new, no 
recently releesed movies. 
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MONE YBAC 
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Send to: GOOD TIME VIDEO Dept. ass 


P.0. Box 10935 


LJ Janette L. 
Above are the to, 


We're convinced that once you see the great products we have 


CUM ONUS! 


i ff 
Tin ALL UY THAT'S RIGHT! 
she ga A WE'RE GIVING 
‘a A COPY OF OUR 
” BEST SELLING 
MAGAZINE 


5 GREAT 
gaeON PORN CATALOGS 


575 


YOU GE 


90 min. 
A HARD-TO-FIND 
STROKER'S DREAM 


EVER NEED 


$988 


( Total price $22.56 
plus $2 postage & ins. 
Calif. orders add 6)2% tax 


VHS (-) 6750 
BETA [] 6751 


MORE 
WET SHOTS 


CHEERLEADERS 


All Color and unposed. Up-The-Skirt 
shots of Cheerleaders and pom-pon 
girls 


These are the real thing 


Sample $3 Set $11 
Action Video $29 — 
C.H ic [ | 4454 
P.O. Box 29557 A r2 

Denver, CO 80229 


OTHER TITLES: 
[] 4444 BEST OF CUM 

"| 4445 SHAVED PUSSY PORN 
[| 4446 HOT BLACK PUSSY 
[] 4447 LESBIAN HEAT 

) 4448 HARD TV'S #4 
[| 4449 CUM COATED LIPS 


[ 
PRICES: $3 each 

3 tor $6 

6 for $9 


e CHECK ITEMS DESIRED « CLIP AD « SEND TI 


COLLECTOR'S EDITIONS Dept. HU135 
30529 TERMINAL ANNEX 
LOS ANGELES, CA 90030 


[_] CLIT MAGAZINE, $3 

(_] VIEWER STRIP, $3 

[_] CATALOG, $2 ZIP 
ALL 3 ABOVE ———— = 
ONLY $5 

The Gash Co. Box 44241 

Panorama City, Ca. 91412 


Postage & Handling: Total Order Amount 
1 to 6 mags $2 
7 to 12 mags $3 


In Calif. add 6¥% tax | PP s 


TALK TO A STARLET 


(305) 961-9533 


VISA/MC/AE Direct Call-Backs Available 


This is the bottom line 
in phone sex. 
(214) 350-4900 


SEE INSIDE FRONT COVER 


*STIMULANTS* 


LOWEST PRICES ANYWHERE! 


Lg. Black: Code #A Sm. Black: Code #8 
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THE SWAP 
(continued from page 50) 


plode or, worse yet, wilt. 

Such problems are minor compared to 
the difficulties of ordinary life for most 
of us. In time, jealous anxieties can be 
overcome, as illustrated by the sheer 
number of satisfied swingers, Some years 
ago swinging climbed above being a fad 
for the young and experimental. When 
asked to express what the lifestyle means 


to them, the overwhelming majority of 


swingers speak of friendship, trust and 
caring companionship before mention- 
ing sex. But, of course, they always men- 
tion sex. 

* of * 

Bill and Rick, each deep in his respec- 
tive wife, exchange a look of charged 
recognition. Diana, squatting and hump- 
ing on Rick, and Debbie, squirming fran- 
tically under the onslaught of Bill’s 
descending rod, also feel the energy 
peaking. The women move deftly, flying 
into position under their husbands’ bulg- 
ing wands. Rick and Bill moan in unison, 
glazed eyes transfixed by the spectacle of 
spume launched from their twitching 
pricks, showering down upon their wad- 
wallowing wives. 

* a6 * 

Across town, Ben's groans of ecstatic 

agony mingle with those of his wife. As 


t | 
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she rides Sam’s bucking bone in front of 


the fireplace, Ben lies back on the sofa. 
Christy kneels before him, her lips trac- 
ing saliva paths along his slick shaft, a 
finger massaging his clenched, spit-lubed 
asshole. Ben gulps for air, lapping the 
heady effluence of Jill’s moist muff, 
perched mere centimeters above his gap- 
ing mouth. Christy slides her fingertip 
into Ben’s puckered sphincters, and Jill 
grinds her swollen clit onto his straining 
tongue. As Sam finds his depth in the 
warm, liquid confines of Ben's wife, both 
men launch streamers of molten ecsta- 
sy, then fall back exhausted. The women 
turn to themselves to extend their 
pleasure. 
* a * 

On the other side of the country, Wen- 
dy and Alex pick up the pace of their un- 
dulations to match the synchronized 
writhing of Linda and John on their TV 
screen. Simultaneously, in their own 
home, Linda and John race toward cli- 
max, spurred on by the video images of 
Wendy and Alex. Separated by several 
states, but united by the miracle of visual 
technology, the two couples break into 
orgasms one after another, their carnal 
convulsions mirrored and intensified in 
the cathode-ray tubes, 

With these three visions of united 
release and rapture, it is as if the whole 
world is coming together. ze 


GRINGO IN PARADOX 


(continued from page 94) 


meted National Guardsman to blind us 
with a powerful flashlight. When my eyes 
adjusted, I could pick out police and Na- 
tional Guardsmen walking around in 
their green tailored uniforms and black 
leather puttees. We were in the central 
garrison of the Treasury Police, said to 
be the bloodiest place in Latin America 
by the press and various human-rights 
groups. 

Two guards pulled us out to blindfold 
us. We were taken hurriedly into a cell 
block. The small cell was humid and 
dark; it was everything a place with the 
reputation of a slaughterhouse was ex- 
pected to be. Reading the verses scrawled 
on the walls by decades’ worth of tor- 
mented souls brought on the reality that 
our lives could be simply snuffed out like 
the thousands before us. 

I busied myself by wadding up and eat- 
ing papers and business cards contain- 
ing the names and addresses of 
Salvadorans I'd met. Soon after gulping 
down the last friend, a jailer banged on 
the steel door to demand our clothing 
and belongings. Three heavyset bruisers 
wearing jungle hats and Tshirts em- 
bossed with “Kill ‘em all. Let God sort 
‘em out,’ slogans handed us some docu- 
ments to sign, saying it would speed up 
our release. 

The documents contained questions 
such as place captured, weapons recov- 
ered and terrorist unit. Under the blank 
where our signatures were to go, a long 
space was reserved for “comments” the 
prisoner made during interrogation. 
Luis and I handed the confessions back 
unsigned. The furious jailers stated we 
would never leave this place. 

At night, I heard pistol shots and howl- 
ing dogs. I stiffened. It wasn’t my imagi- 
nation or the wind. Doors were being 
opened, prisoners dragged out, beaten 
and shrieking. Later I heard helicopters 
flying in and out of the prison courtyard. 

In the morning Luis was handcuffed 
and taken out for an interrogation last- 
ing many hours. An officer asked me why 
I was being so “difficult.” I told him I 
wasn't going to sign any confession, that 
I was a journalist, not whatever they ac- 
cused me of being. 

“Tf this is true,’ said the officer, “then 
why didn’t we find any press cards?” 

“Ask Major Quinn and the officers at 
the Estado Mayor garrison,” I said. “They 
took them from us.” 

Three hours later he came back. “We 
were led to believe you were Comunistas 
internationalistas,’ the man said quietly. 

“T registered with the U.S. Embassy and 
the Salvadoran Army Press Center;’ I 

(continued on page 102) 
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GRINGO IN PARADOX (continued from page 98) 
Sitting in my cell, I began to suspect that if my 
“accusers” spoke Spanish, it was as a second language. 


said. “Now, you tell me, what Communist 
mercenary would do that?” 


The next morning I was rousted out of 


my cell, handcuffed and taken to the pris- 
on administration office. 

She has to be an American, I thought, see- 
ing an attractive, stylishly dressed, light- 
complected woman, probably in her ear- 
ly 30s. At the moment she was the most 
beautiful woman I'd ever laid eyes on. 
She had to be from the embassy to get 
me out of here. I told the woman how ec- 
static I was to see her. 

“Mr. Robinson,” said the woman, not 
looking up at me. “Mr. Timothy Edward 
Robinson?” 

“Yes, yes!” I screamed with joy. 

“They tried to kill me at El Paraiso,” I 
blurted out, “and—” 

“It’s a democratically elected govern- 
ment,’ said the woman who told me her 
name was Michelle Williams, vice consul, 
U.S. Embassy, San Salvador, as she took 
a deep breath. “They can do whatever 
they want with you.’ The woman in- 
formed me that the Treasury Police were 
miffed that I didn’t “cooperate” and that 
the U.S. Immigration and Naturalization 


“Harold, you're weird! 


= ‘ FT neat 
Most people swip 


Service regularly beats Salvadorans, so 
she reasoned it was only natural that they 
do it to me. 

“Huh” I responded weakly in utter 
disbelief. 

“Why didn’t you sign the releases?” 
demanded the vice consul. 

“They were confessions. If I'd signed, 
I would be murdered here later on,’ I 
told her quietly. Williams knew that fact 
well, but I felt that she would have 
preferred my signature. A survivor of a 
death squad, based at a fort run by the 


US. Army, could have many rolls of 


damning film unaccounted for. 

“We're showing this government how 
to conduct itself?’ said the U.S. vice con- 
sul, “and people like you, Mr. Robinson, 
get in the way. 

“You appear to have broken a few laws, 
Mr. Robinson.” Williams handed me a 
stack of papers a half inch high. 

“Your visa is expired, and you were 
captured in a restricted zone without 
knowledge or consent of the military. 
You are also suspected of being a Com- 
munist terrorist mercenary,’ said Wil- 
liams. “I could leave you here for up to 


Se 


towels 


or ashtrays for souvenirs!”’ 
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150 days, or until your trial comes up” 

“T would like to speak with the embassy 
press officer and the press,’ I said, know- 
ing I was fully entitled to do so. 

“You will talk to no one,” said Reagan's 
apparatchik as I tried to tell her of my 
friends who worked in the State 
Department. 

“T demand to know who's accusing me 
of this crap,’ I said. “Maybe an agreement 
can be reached.” 

“Your accusers do not wish to be iden- 
tified at this particular time,’ said 
Williams. 

I began to suspect strongly that if my 
“accusers” spoke Spanish, it was as a sec- 
ond language. “I have to leave now,’ said 
the vice consul, obviously pleased with 
herself. “I will be back shortly.’ Shortly 
meant 24 hours later. Sitting in my cell 
smarting over the crass sellout my 
“friends” had performed on my rights 
not only as an American citizen, but as 
a human being, I began to believe what 
some reporters had been saying all 
along: that the US. government is behind 
many of the killings in this country. 
There had been an attempt on our lives; 
to avoid an explosive situation, they were 
going to cover it up. We had stumbled 
onto something over our heads. Proba- - 
bly the unit that tried to murder us in 
order to incriminate the FMLN had been 
in operation for quite some time. 

“Your accusers are in a generous 
mood,’ smiled Williams the following 
morning, after another sleepless night 
listening to prisoners being “questioned” 
by the Treasury Police. “You are to be 
deported ASAP” 

All my belongings were returned, ex- 
cepta pocketknife I had since I was a Boy 
Scout leader. The vice consul said the 
knife constituted a “weapon of war.’ I sus- 
pect the real reason was that the blade 
had my name inscribed on it. If I proved 
difficult, a body could be produced with 
my knife sticking in the ribs. I asked Wil- 
liams, as a fellow American, if she would 
permit me to shave, bathe and change, 
since I hadn't done so in nearly two 
weeks. “Denied,” sniffed the vice consul, 
warning me that if I didn't come along 
peacefully, two men would be glad to “as- 
sist” me. 

If Williams’ refusal to permit me to 
cleanse myself of the horrible odor I car- 
ried was calculated to humiliate me, then 
she got splendid results. When I stepped 
aboard the plane, my unruly hair, fuzzy 
beard and awful stench caused appropri- 
ate commotion. I whisked by a shocked 
tourist group to sit by a pleasant-looking 
Oriental lady who looked less pleasant 
when she realized my intention to join 
her. 

I hadn't gotten much sleep in the past 

(continued on page 104) 
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_ 
two weeks. I collapsed in my seat and 
slept all the way to Costa Rica. 

Airport security greeted me before I 
made it off the ramp. They demanded to 
see my money and were surprised at my 
$2,000 in traveler’s checks. Taking no 
chances with a man who looked like 
Charles Manson's favorite nephew, the 
security people towed me to a ticket 
counter to buy an open ticket out of Cos- 
ta Rica. I thought it prudent not to men- 
tion the fact that I wasn’t a tourist, but 
a suspected terrorist released from pris- 
on not one and a half hours ago. 

I wasted no time in speaking to press 
people I knew lived in Costa Rica. At first 
no one dared believe the fact that I had 
survived not only a death squad, but one 
operating out of a base controlled by the 
US. government. Agence France Presse 
and the respected English-language 
newspaper The Tico Times investigated the 
story, found out everything checked out 
and ran articles and news broadcasts in 
Costa Rica and the world. 

Due to the growing interest in our sto- 
ty watersports ry, the U.S. Deco declared the in- 
we can play —Ai Adee ; cident “under investigation” and refused - 

together! : , to comment. 

, ’ Most of the US. media, ABC, CBS, 
NBC, UPI, AP, REUTERS, Newsweek, Time 
and major American newspapers refused 
to investigate the story, and many often 
treated me in a hostile manner. When I 
fled to Nicaragua, I experienced the 
same: cooperation from the Europeans, 
contempt—even scorn—from the 
Americans. 
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“We heard about your story,’ said a fe- 
male assistant producer at the NBC 
office located in the luxury hotel Inter- 
continental in Managua, “and we don't 


want to get involved. Now leave.” I turned 
on my heels to exit the office when I 
eae ; 3 as heard a young girl ask who I was. “Just 
hot i : (2 | 3) 657-5580 some wunthe seen tried to ‘off’ ta 
load vador;’ said the assistant producer. At 
all es : least CBS gave me a Coke and let me bor- 
over i — , row some paperbacks. 
my On my way to file my story with my 
face. own paper, The Austin Chronicle, I 
dropped in on the Salvadoran consulate. 
Fearing they would be tipped off to who 


as you shoot ‘Nae | bv Unley 
your big Bins 


sara ' I was, I used the pseudonym B. H. I told 
: the lady I wished to visit her beautiful 
PS. country on vacation. She showed me a 
This is a a My tourist pamphlet that said visas were is- 


sued in 30- to 90-day increments. I asked 
her if one was to overstay the 30- to 
90-day limit, would they be risking a pri- 
son sentence or expulsion. “My dear Don 
H;” said the consul, “don’t believe what 
the sensationalist journalists say about 
my country. Things like that just don’t 
happen.” 
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ae: noes 
Age/Date/Sign 


TOTALLY i brow fow w 7 Feedback 


(continued from page 6) 


SENSUAL ple Bee iter, } Show Me, by Will McBride, was censored 
: { from most public libraries by Fundamen- 


Im quite 


is : talists who, being liars, call themselves 
WHuaeinalive. ; \) Christians. By the way, the Mexican Con- 
\ . . 2, me Y . . 

; * ' ; stitution of 1917 limits the power of 

: = preachers and prevents them from get- 
| pil (ins : ac : 
ah ao ting involved in politics. —B. K. 
ce) Austin, Texas 


MATCHED SET 


I have been reading HUSTLER for a year 


LIKE T0 bis ; now, and I can't put into words how 


much I love your magazine. I have one 

; { request: Please feature a lesbo layout 
GET ite 7 with Ginger Lynn and the most beauti- 
j ful girl in the world, Barbara Dare! That 


0 OWN : would be something to jerk off to! land 
oo my dick would be eternally grateful. 


‘ —T.A. 
AND oN ae Fargo, North Dakota 
* - ren HARD-ON FOR HUNG HONEYS 
y , Asa licensed labia lover, [have been on 
pe a STs tr ” ie a quest for a number of years to find, and 
Call me 24 hrs at : hopefully nibble on, the world’s largest 


clit. No magazine, including HUSTLER, 
has been able to depict this miracle of 
the female form for me. Are some of 
your models embarrassed by the size of 
their love buttons because it might make 
them appear too masculine? There’s no 
way in hell any of your models could be 
considered masculine. If it’s possible, 
give us labia-lickers a treat and run an 
issue on giant clits. Some guys like big 
tits. Others like big butts. I like clits. 
—P.H. 
Northridge, California 


UPER 


DCU =__ 
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> 


GERM OF STERILITY IDEA 

Iam 29 years old, childless and have re- 
cently been sterilized. The decision was 
the most important and hardest of my 
life. I would have found it of immense 
help to read about how others felt when 
deciding, but unfortunately, I could find 
nothing that discussed the emotional 
aspects. I want to change this situation 
by producing a book covering the fears, 
questions, regrets and joys surrounding 
this issue. If the issue of sterility/vasecto- 
my is important to you and you feel that 
others may benefit by reading about 
your views, please send them to Dorothy, 
P. O. Box 232, Wembley, London, HAO 


ZINGERS * P.O, Box 44241 
PANORAMA CITY, CA 91412 


I'VE GOTA 


LITTLE BEHIND 


= We're 
IN SALES. SO... = ) 


Sexually 


Neglected 3LY, England. —D.B. 

ork AES ~ Housewives London, England 
abi : who are 

IF YOU SEND FOR ‘ ) ¥ Real He Do you have a comment, suggestion or com- 

MY NEW 1987 | Ly plaint? We want to hear it. Send your letters 


(typed or neatly handwritten) to Feedback, 
HUSTLER, 9171 Wilshire Blud., Suite 300, 
Beverly Hills, CA 90210. Please include a 
phone number if you want your letters consid- 
ered for publication. e 


PORN CATALOG 
JUST $4 for POSTAGE & 
SEND HANDLING fo: 


Left Alone & Waiting 


= = 5 ORO CAM 


(214) 263-4535 


SEPTEMBER HUSTLER 


Live of VIDEOTAPE! ® GOLDEN k WITH AN URGE TO 
GIRLS WHO CRAVE ea ate A BIG, BLACK STUD! 
60 MINUTE CASSETTES! 


Packaged in their own boxes and Shrink- wrapped direct from the pseu to yo 


DON’ T TRUST WHAT OTHERS SAY... 
TRUST OUR GUARANTEE! 


Signature 
‘ ; ~ 9 ‘ Age/ B'Date 
24 HRS. LIVE M/C, AE, V,M.O os (C1 | am over 18 years of age and request sexualy oriented material 


Let’s be honest, 
doesn’t every man 
want to improve 
his sexual 
performance? 


oe 


—As reported on 
National Television 


CNN NEWS 
GERALDO RIVERA SHOW eA Dymoanie Senual bilmmulant 
CBS CALIF. NEWS AFFILIATES nail % The institute For The 

NATIONAL EXAMI _— : eA Advanced Study of Human Sexuality 


finds 

* Youthful sexuality restored 

* Enhances sexual desire performance 
and satistaction 

* Creates a natural wellbeing that 
relieves frigidness and is a stimulant to 
females 

* Test subjects who suffered from 

impotence cured 


‘fees Ne HARE 7” OVER 1 MILLION NSOLD Only $19: el 

plus $2 50 for UPS stuppeng 
Phone Toll Free 

1-800-234-3785 


Visa/MasterCard # 
Expires Signature 


Durand, Mi 48429 


Get 25) Free 
C0 (314) 361-7117 
C (213) 622-4417 
C (617) 536-1906 


C1 (212) 809-4477 
er tests SaMeeF 0 ERE: 


I'm 18 years 
old and love 
Dildos, 
Vibrators, 
Cocks 

and 
Pussies! 


vac 1-800-458-6868 


IN TX (214) 956-9464 


HOT LETTERS 


(continued from page 10) 


and a butt plug and leash were attached 
again. The two women then took turns 
leading me around the house, making 
me perform any task they desired, on 
command. If I performed to their ap- 
proval, I was allowed to massage each 
woman's nude body with black satin 
cocktail gloves. After the completion of 
the massage, Mistress Robin had me anal- 
ly penetrate Mistress Jill. 

This was an extremely exciting event, 
making all the evening's humiliation 
worthwhile. I mounted the slender 
blonde from behind, with the skintight, 
sensuous feel of my pantyhose making 
my erection feel even larger than it real- 
ly was. Mistress Robin pulled my hose 
down, and my cock slipped into the 
blonde’s ultratight, puckered rosebud. 

Mistress Jill screamed and bucked 
wildly, and my dick went in and out of 
her gripping asshole. Mistress Robin 
stood in front of her, teasing and pinch- 
ing her lovely swaying breasts while 
bringing on her own self-induced or- 
gasm. Then Mistress Robin ordered me 
to come in Mistress Jill’s ass. 

As Jill moaned and groaned in total ec- 
stasy and Mistress Robin squealed with 
orgasmic delight, I unloaded a thick, 
squirting jet of semen into her young, 
tight rectum. I removed my cock from 
Mistress Jill’s now-red anus, whereupon 
Mistress Robin ordered me to suck my 
own salty cum out of the young blonde’s 
asshole. I was warned not to spill a sin- 
gle delicious drop. 

Pushing my face into her gorgeous 
alabaster ass, I hungrily sucked and 
licked her cleanly shaved crack for all I 
was worth. I swallowed every wet drop, 
then sucked Mistress Robin's well-coated 
fingers clean. 

For doing a good job as their sexual 
servant, I was allowed to forage through 
the lingerie closet and select a new out- 
fit to model for my mistresses. The ladies 
allowed me to rest until they were horny 
again. For a well-hung 28-year-old white 
male who enjoys the company and the 
financial benefits of being a sex slave for 
wealthy older women, this isn’t a bad way 
to live. 

As is the case with Mistress Robin and 
her young counterpart, Jill, 1 am some- 
times privy to prime, tight and pretty 
cunts along with the matriarch’s muff. 
Hell, this isn’t a bad way to make a liv- 
ing at all. In fact, I get off on it. 

—Name Withheld 
Denver, Colorado 


Send your Hot Letters to HUSTLER, 9171 
Wilshire Blud., Suite 300, Beverly Hills, CA 


90210. e 


Phudoras Box 


NEW YORK’S anv Tite 
HOTTEST YOU WANT 
PHONE ANYTHING 
FANTASIES 


24 Ho 


) 312/517-3958 \( 


MEN AVAILABLE ON REQUEST 


SHERRY onai7aLoen 


24 HOURS 


Changing 
Your 
Address? 


Please print your new address below. Send this 
form and the label from your magazine wrapper 
to the address below. Allow 6 to 8 weeks for the 
change to take effect. Print or type clearly. 


OLD ADDRESS: 


City State Zip 


Nome 
Address 


City Stote Zip 


HUSTLER, L.F.P., INC. 
P.O. Box 16568 
North Hollywood, CA 91615 
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HORNY? 


1-203-886-5501 


We accept MasterCard and 
Visa or send Money Order 


to 


P.O. Box 466 
Norwich, CT 06460 


Canadian Sweet Hearts 


72 
®ideos aaa in ‘the beautitul Canoaen © 
@ outdoors. Featuring luscious you 
Canadian females in SEXY swimsuits, 
DELICIOUS lingerie, sheer bra, panty, 
garter, stockin: ngs. heels, feet,nude. @ 
e STEP-BY-STEP undressing 
fod pep tatetel romiyegarchiph heey canard $10 e 


S mins (VHS-Beta) $29 
e SATISFACTION GUARANTEED Psd 
(Order Now) 
Ld All orders mailed same day, Pg 


e 1ST class mail. 
© Canadian Sweet Hearts _ @ 
@ Box 370 HA Ajax,  @ 
@.0o Canada .@ 


The ultimate prone > fantasy 


Hot dreams. 


mevisaiate 212-840-5522 


No Preachers 
For romnen 


T-Shirts & Sweatshirts 


T-Shirts are 100% pre- 
shrunk cotton, heavy- 
weight, cream color 
with black & red copy. 
Sweatshirts are 50/50 
blend, crew neck, long 
sleeve, silver in color 
with black & red copy. 
T-Shirt @$10ea_ 
How Many Med Lg Xig 
a Sh 
Sweatshirt @$15 ea__ 
How Many Med Lg Xig 
oN eS et | 
Shipping & Packaging 
@$2.50 per item__—— 
CA Residents add 

6% tax 

Total 


Make Check or Money Order Payable to: 


Unless otherwise requested 
all orders will be sent to 
address on check or money 


order. Please allow 4-6 wks delivery 


Signcrafters 

P.O. Box 29326 

San Diego, CA 
92129-0326 


Paw op ella INC. 
206 M Road i 
Bloomingdale, Na. 07403 | 


q (201) 838-5254 © 


RSTRNT TUG ee i hy 


CALL TOLL FREE: 1-800-221-1833 


IN NEW JERSEY CALL (201) 838-5254 


3-Easy Ways to Order: 

1. Charge It — Use —~ ——— 
Visa or MasterCard. ee 
you pay on delivery. 


3. Send Payment in Full — Add 


$3.50 for Shipping and Handling. 
(N.J. Residents add 6°% Sales Tax -No Personal Checks, Please) 
D&E PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. - 206 Macopin Road, Bloomingdale, N.J. 07403 
1G4A0698 
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BACH A VOLUME 
Gee UN OY | Fale ne 

Why are we selling these for so little? We are the largest manufacturer of blank video tape and video tape 
duplication. We've also acquired exclusive rights to promote these new titles directly to the consumer 
and because we are the manufacturer, you pay only for the cost of the blank tape and duplication cos!— 
the programming is free. just so you can see the great movies we have to offer. So join our growing list of 
satisfied customers and order now! And here's our gucrantee! Every video listed is guaranteed o Brand 
New legal! tape and top quality. 100% hardcore in full color and sync sound or your money back! So, if 
you ve been burned by those Calitornia companies that send you brochures instead of your order, then 
you ll rejoice in our Hassle Free Guaranteed Delivery Policy! 


NO SUBSTITUTES—YOU GET EXACTLY WHAT IS PICTURED BELOW! 


FROM “DOUBLE FUCKED BLONDES’ 


_euaraareepy> 


APPROX. 30 MINUTES EACH —THESE ARE NOT THOSE CUT—UP 
PREVIEW TAPES ADVERTISED BY OTHERS WHO DON'T STATE 
RUNNING TIMES, — BUT FULL LENGTH SEX FILMS— WITH A TOTAL 
VIEWING TIME FOR ALL 32 OF 16 HOURS. THAT'S 30 MINUTES EACH 
VOLUME, AND EACH TAPE COMES PACKED IM IT'S OWN BOX AND 
SHRINK WRAPPED, DIRECT FROM THE ORIGINAL MANUFACTURER 


“CHECK YOUR SELECTIONS — 


© DBL. FUCKED BLONDES © DUDO DOLLS 
77 BUACKS & BLONDES 
OO TIT FUCKERS 

© CUM OM MY TITS 
OC CaM SHOTS 

O Sa SX 

O AMAL WST 

2 FUCK MYT ASS 

© LESBIAN LOVE 
OA UTTLE CREAM 
CO ORAL ORGASMS 


PRICES: ll “ANY ONE @ $15 MW ANY FIVE © $20 
@ VANY NINE @ $25 @ VALL TWENTY FIVE @ $31.25 


shington, Suite 939 NAME cor 


IL, 60602 


ADDRESS/APT. 


REQUEST THIS MATERIAL) 


CITY/STATE/ZIP Ft 


Signature/Age/Dats 


1am over 19 years of age and request this material 


Only HUSTLER offers you such 
a wide selection of adult titles. No 
matter what your tastes are there's 
a HUSTLER publication to suit 
your special needs. So take 
advantage of this special offer to 
subscribe and save! It’s as easy as 
filling out the enclosed postage-paid 


voy ie ~ 
i. bs Nee, order form to join the HUSTLER 
MORE BANG LESS BUCKS family and get the most the world 
| YEAR ONLY $39.95 
Save $14 off the cover price! of HUSTLER has to offer! 


HUSTLER 


MAUGHTY Wik e», 
(i 
L/h 


1 


a 


HOT LETTERS, WET DREAMS BIG LAUGHS, 
COOL PRICE AND BIG SAVINGS BIG SAVINGS 
| YEAR ONLY $15.50 | YEAR ONLY $26.95 | YEAR ONLY $23.95 


Save $5 off the cover price! Save $8 off the cover price! Save $7 off the cover price! 


THESE SEX STIMULATORS MAKE THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN ROUTINE PLEASURE AND A FAR-OUT EXPERIENCE THAT'S ABSOLUTELY NOVEL! 


ify: 
FETE 
: 


ge 
3 


C) Please send free illustrated brochure. 


Smooth and_ slightly 
Spice al sin texture a onrmous a atce ee 
firm breasts, hard nipples, 
patent riser sprtemgin ge 
you can pump it up, and "t 
Sm tove you toa, then polcemarpeagenss 
has @ remote contro! that you'll never let go. GET ‘and run for your exciu- 
will quiver your bells while HER. GET DOWN. GET Sive pleasure. 
you watch him (or her) GOING! She stands 5’ tal 
SE CR Hommes blonde, blue-eyed and a real 
HU98 
FOR VISA OR MASTERCARD USE ONLY 
ooo 
Plunging penis- 1640 W.Adams Blivd.,Los Angeles,CA 90018 
vibrator into the Add $3.00 per order for handling & postage 
asta ny tor Calif. residents add 62% Sales Tax. 
covering a ribbed, springy OFFER VOID IN CANADA 
get 
x Signature | certify | am over 19 years of age. 
Name 
Address 
0 aa ee ee ee 
; C) charge my credit card as follows: () Mastercard 0) Visa 
pen Pe ee aa 
bape preter q (i i B es 1] 402E $14.00 (© 259H $12.00 () 403E $10.00 
tot Orsi ‘ath | 01526 16.00 (1 259K 12.00 () 266U 25.00 
Grive her wild with [) 264C 6.00 (1 259Y 12.00 (1174D 15.00 
cream, This oa Carel ns arena ce arty Sanen® 0 264D 6.00 ([1100E 20.00 O 103A 6.00 
|) Sanderigdyetis | HOTmGHOMNY nahi ctione mavovdioweur 1 () 272A 25.00 (1 405F 22.00 (1103B 6.00 
sot and supple. , | scl! “State hasbeen doignd Migs | ©272D 25.00 1 141P 18.00 (1103 6.00 
HOTS AON | Simo youre and hoo op at art and | 1259G 12.00 (1277R 49.00 (209A _ 6.00 
‘ — <n re Sat truly the answer to a maiden'’s prayer! 


A 


AGGRESSIVE 
SENSUAL 
WOMAN... 
KNOWS WHAT 
YOU NEED. 


Sometimes | get the itch 
iso bad that all 113 pounds 
gof me cries out to be 


DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O, Box 483- N268 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 


“I’m down on my hands and knees, spreading my fight 
hole so you can get your cock in really deep!” 


Give it to me hard and fast— 
| LOVE A GOOD ASS-FUCK! 


Acont 


THRILLER CONNECTION 
1-900-490-8000 


CANDY’S PHONE SEX 
LET'S CUM TOGETHER 


1-900-350-3600 
,1-900-350-3800_ 


S* first minute, 35° cach additional 


FREE PHONE SEX 
Live Calls 1-901-452-5786 
SWINGERS HOT LINE 
1-901-458-6593 


714-261-0400 
3 12 -5 65-02 00 oe i aes uae must list valid phone number 


4 HOF MACS 


ALOG OFFERS * 2 
P.O. BOX 18214 
STUDIO CITY, CA 91604 : 
@ ALL MALE MAGS 


Pleasure.” 
$30 


i SEE INSIDE BACK COVER § 
1¢STIMULANTS!9* 
DIET AIDS! 
SLEEP AIDS! 


LOWEST PRICES ANYWHERE 
WIDE VARIETY 
ORDERS SHIPPED IN 24 HOURS 


RUSH ORDER TO e 20th Century Dist. 
5480 58th St. No. 


C/E) | St'boteet 
St. Petersburg, FL 33709 


EXP. DATE ___/___/___.OVISA OMASTER CARD 
CARD # 


SIGNATURE 02988 


(813) 527-9977 
Product Number 
SIZES 100 
Economy Size 1,000 
Quantity 


Sub-Total 
Sales Tax 
il Shipping _ $3.50 
Total 


SEND ORDER TO: (Please Print) 
Name 


212-614-9101) t= 


State Zip. 


(213) 657-5580 


EXPERIENCE LIVE YOUR WILDEST & 


MOST INTIMATE SEXUAL DESIRES! 
(C/V 213-651-5000 24 HRS, 7 DAYS 


$14.95 SIMPLY SEXY Phone Talk! Alive & Lively 
SIMPLY THE BEST! V/MC/AE 24 HRS. Call (415) 567-6969 


LARVA’S GROSS TALK!! sick & Perverted. 
$25 NO Collect Callbacks! (415) 567-4578 
TIFFANY’S GIRLS 
AWESOME PHONE SEX! 
Fetish Fanatics! (707) 644-6062 v/mc/amx 
OUR TEXAS HOT ASSES ARE WARM & WET 
Phone Sex! (214) 233-4512 (214) 233-4519 


DREAMLINE-SEX BY PHONE 
1-800-826-8922, in Mich. 1-313-949-6220 v/mc 


EAROTICA 1-312-883-7294. We love to Fuck & 

Suck! Specialists in domination & all fetishes! v/mc 

ANGIE’S ANAL PLEASURE 
1-800-322-ANAL, V/MC 24 HRS 


VELVET VOICES 
303-329-6262, 303-399-1337 
303-399-4111, or 303-399-3700 


CANADA’S DREAMLINE-SEX BY PHONE 
1-800-FOR-LUST, v/mc 
$17.50 CINDY’S HOT TALK! 
ty 621-7637 
Hot 2-Girl Cail $35-LIVE 24 Hrs. V/MC/AE/D 


HOT FOXY YOUNG GIRLS 
415/681-5415 Live! 24 HRS. V/MC/AE 


Sizzling Hot Juicy Phonesex! Call our Lusty 
Ladies, v/mc/amx (707) 585-0505 
SHAWNA’S SEX KITTENS-BY PHONE 
1-800-622-PURR & MICH: 517-435-9845 
CHICAGO’S FINEST Phone Sex! All Fantasies. 

All Fetishes. 1-312-878-9640, Credit Cards 
BEST PHONE $11.00 (415) 626-CHAT 
MISTRESS TARA (415) 558-8250 mc/v 
MISTRESS JOY TRAINS NAUGHTY BOYS! 
(415) 558-8888 
Strictly X-Rated. Hot Men Too! 24 HRS. V/MC/AE/D 


FANTASY LINE 
(303) 893-8015 or (719) 574-2815 


$15 DAWN’S PHONE 


The best selling phone-sex in America! 
Call 415/931-8421 V/MC/AE 24 HRS! 


Friendly, Personal & Unhurried 
415) 665-5216 Linda's Live 24 HRS V/MC/AE 


$15 HELL'S BELLES!! 


sla dds Dialog. Specializin a the SINFUL! 
931 V/MC 


BORED? 


CALL 1-312-274-9600 
TO MEET WOMEN! 


MONEY, MAGIC & MORE! 
Meet successful women who LOVE TO LOVE! 
Call Linda today 1-312-262-6900, or send $3 for 
brochure to Box 300-H, Kenilworth, IL 60043 


EXHIBITIONIST HOUSEWIVES! Videos, pho- 
tos. Sample $2. Karin, Box 538-H, Island Lake, IL 60042 
XY LA AY YOU for your special ser- 


vices! Fun & Cash! Exciting details $2. Special 
Services. Box 100046-H, Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33310 


EXCITING, VIBRANT, SEXY SINGLES! southern 
dates made E-Z. Adults. CALL 1-404-525-5608 or send 
$25 to E-Z Dates, PO Box 1416-H, Atlanta, GA 30301 


BEAUTIFUL, Sexy Mexican girls seek boyfriends! 


All ages. Free photo selection. Latins, Box 1716-H, 
Chula Vista, CA 92012. PH# (619) 425-1867 


CHICAGO ESCORTS BEE, ladies come to 
ur location. Noon-4 a.m 312-758-1386 


YOU COULD BE A STAR! X-Rated secrets teach you how to 
become an X-Rated star. Overweight, glasses OK! NO EXPERI- 
ENCE NECESSARY. Call Darlene Dawn 1-312-262-9030 


DOMINANT BITCH SEEKS SLAVES 
Training by mail. TV BD GS CP specialties. 
Free info!!! 702-366-8282 


SEXSAL PENPALS. Sample catalogue +- letter 
$5 + S.A.S.E. PO Box 1937, Pt, Roberts, WA 98281 


(213) 854-3425 _ 


M/C, VISA, AMEX 


Single & Lonely girls seek Friendship & Romance 
Photo Mag/Free Info TRUEMATCH Box 18000-5-HC, 
Las Vegas, NV 89114 (702) 385-5750 


ACTION! GUARANTEED SEX CONTACTS! 
(National Listing). Call Tracy for quick pape and 
NEW, LOCAL connections 1-312-262-980 


SPECIAL SEXY PHONE CALL! 
Send best time and name along with $3 to Lynne, Box 
405-H, Wilmette, IL 60091 


(213) 657-4054 


DIRECT CALL BACK 


VISA/MC/AMEX UPON REQUEST 


f ME VIDEOS, Dept ass 
BOX 12007, Merriliville, IN 46411 
full length videos FREE!! 
COD's 


a Tcayrsuzip 
ees 


© Over 19 Years old signature: 


We're willing to give these videos away for 
the price of the biank tape just so you can 
see the great products we carry. All videos 
are recorded on 30 minute cassettes in high 


resolution video for crystal clear images. . 


(CO 1am over 19 years of age 


MISTRESS 1 Have The 
Power To 


aah uve voutare | Med 
HAVE YOU TASTE Fulfill ALL 
THE ULTIMATE IN - ’ Your Fetishes. 
PLEASURE “2 > 


\h e 

a your area a 4 seo 

that love to sy we 83-4699: 
“SWI NG” ; -. : MAIR 7 


1-800-253-2033 


GIANT DIRECTORY WITH PHOTOS! 


eS SEX... 
Asap too outrageous. 


“I know how to give 
pleasure.” Nikki 


505- VIMC/AE 


Saree: 


FOR LESS THAN THE 
PRICE OF A CARTON 
OF CIGARETTES! 


Call Me - For the 
OBEDIENCE you 
DESERVE! For Sweet And Total 
P Satisfaction Call me, Suzy 


. , | , ¢ > Po 305- 
7608071 | eae | 983-1233 


I'm All 

Alone... 

Call Me. 
I know what Toll Free! 
you need... ~~ 


1-800-535-1225 


IN TX. 1-214-956-9999 


Call 
Mistress 
Nicole * 
(212) ! A 7s | 
ZAN -0216 213/657-5580 
, | _* DIRECT CALLBACK UPON REQUEST * | 


oe VIRGINS 


¥¥ BUSTING 
= their 
. own 


\\ CHERRIES 


aye 


LESBIAN LOVER VIDEOS $450) 
60 MINUTES ALL 7 ONLY © ecu: 


PTeNaE | Das 


a 
oa 


ROYAL SALES Dept. 89H 
Box 1835, Studio City, CA 91604 


VIDEO & MAGAZINE PRICES 
O6FOR $18 012FOR $24 
0 ALL 24 FOR $36 
VIDEO OVHS C0 BETA CIRCLE SELECTIONS 


1-2) 4 8 °6.57"8 8 1001 A2i2t8 
14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 


MAGAZINES CIRCLE SELECTIONS 
123 45 6 7 8 9 10.11 12 13 
USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER — CHECK SELECTIONS 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 24 
Westwood Dept. 89 Specify O VHS COBETA FREE CATALOG POSTAGE & 
Box 1560 Add $3 postage & handling WITH ORDER SHIPPING $3 
Studio City, CA 91604 Add correct tax CRUSH SERVICE ADD $2 ENCLOSED $ 
l enclose $ NAME 


ADDRESS 
CITY 
STATE/ZIP 


Name 
Address 
City/State/Zip 


SIGNATUR r j i SIGNATURE 
URE | am over 19 and request this material ig p te th pre py yenp ey er TTC 


MONTH 


October edition on sale August 16, 1988 


HONEYS TO FALL FOR 

*Ripen your nuts for winter and bid goodbye to the beach with a sand- 
sprawling siren whose water wings will get your periscope up. Then, 

‘ coming home for one serviceman means a wet and wanton greeting.4 
Luscious lezzies trade a night on the town for clit-licking orgasms 4 

in their high-tech hideaway. Finally, you'll meet a bone-popping cen- 

terfold honey whose busty build will have you sweating. Stoke your i 

‘autumn fires with the October HUSTLER—a real ball-burner. y, 


SEOUL SISTERS MADE EASY J 
Forget the Olympics; the real games in Seoul, Korea, feature aggres- 
‘sive Asian tarts who are boning up on their gold-medal cocksuck- 
ing and rutting skills in anticipation of penetration by foreign 
invaders. Sexvid entrepreneur Jun Kanda’s firsthand report on Korean 
cunt, HUSTLER’s “Official Guide to the Korean Sexual Olympics,’ 
will have you calling your travel agent and going for the gold. 


THE GANG'S ALL HERE 

They're taking over major cities, wielding sophisticated weaponry 
while dealing billions of dollars’ worth of drugs, willing to take down 
anyone who gets in their way. Jeff Jackson's “Street Gangs” examines 
this threatening new phenomenon with glimpses at the inner work- 
ings of some of the most notorious gangs. 


BAD BLOOD? 
Are you safe getting a blood transfusion? Stop worrying and read Oc- 
tober’s AIDSWatch, “AIDS and Our Blood Supply,’ by Ron Chepesiuk. 
Only HUSTLER explores all the facts of this life-and-death matter. 


FUN, FLESH AND FANTASY 
Flannery Todd describes the new breed of boardroom bitches in Oc- 
4 tober’s Sex Play, “Aggressive Women: New Sexual Demands.” Then, 
. : laugh along with Bits & Pieces, aim your love rifle at Beaver Hunt, stroke 

along with the raunch reviewers of Erotic Entertainment, and just try 

not to soil the pages of Hot Letters. Buy the October HUSTLER—you 
N have nothing to lose but your own jizz 
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